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HYMN OF FORBEARANCE. 


BY FITZHUGH LUDLOW. 





Oh! living were a bitter thing, 
A riddle without reasons, 
If each sat lonely, gathering 
Within his own heart's narrow ring, 
The hopes and fears encambering 
The flight of earthly seasons, 


Thank God, that in life’s little day, 
Between our dawn and setting, 
We have kind deeds to give away, 
Bad hearts for which our own may pray, 
And strength, when we are wronged, to stay, 
Forgiving and forgetting. 


Thank God for other feet that be 
By ours in life’s way faring ; 
For blesséd Christian charity, 
Believing when she cannot sce, 
Suffering her friend's infirmity— 
Enduring and forbearing. 


We all are travellers, who throng 
A thorny road together ; 

And if some pilgrim not so strong 

As |, but footsore, does me wrong, 

I'll make excuse; the road is long, 
And stormy is the weather. 


What comfort will it yield the day 
Whose light shall find us dying, 
To know that once we had our way 

Against a child of weaker clay, 
And bought oor triumph in the fray 
Witb purchase of his sighing ? 


Most like our Lord are they who bear 
Like Him long with the sinning ; 

The music of long suffering prayer 

Brings angels down Goa's golden stair, 

Like those through Olivet’s darkened air, 
Who saw our first beginning. 


THK DEADLY AFFINITY. 


r-CLUDED.) 


CHAPTER IIL 


(cON 


NIGHT AND DAWN, 


A few days after my interview with Doctor 
Walstein and his.danzhter, I learned from 
Holdsworth that they had left London for 
their house in Wales. This did not surprise 
me, as I had expected their departure; but I 
thought it rather strange that the doctor had 
neither written nor sent any message to me. 
If Fred had ever been really smitten with 
the charms of Minna Walstein, he was no 
louger so. I think that he could never get 
over the idea that she was deeply versed in 
chemical science. At all eventa, be never 
blushed pow when her name was mentioned, 
and he had even the temerity to taunt me 
With having a penchant in that direction my- 
self. Notwithstanding my energetic denials, 
he persisted in his assertions, so that I could 
almost have been angry, if it Lad not been 
for his constant good humor. 

Very gradually there came over me a pe- 
culiar feeling, for which I tried vainly to ac- 
count. I had only seen Minna Walstein on 
two occasions; but both these interviews 
Were associated in my mind with that strange, 
subtle perfume of geranium leaves, At 
first, when I began to allow my recollection 
to dwell upon this scent, I thought of it with 
dislike. Very gradually, however, this feel- 
ing wore away, and I began to think of it 
with a strange unrest, and at last with a 
fierce sort of pleasure. I dreamt of it at 
night; I seemed to inbale with it a vital 
atmosphere, necessary for my existence. | 
800n Jost all interest in my studies, and long- 
€d to be alone, so that I could let loose the 
Teios of imagination and fancy. I became 
more and mure reserved, and my mind be- 
came mere morbid every day. 

Every one with whom I met noticed an 
alteration in my appearance, and I could see 





that Fred Holdsworth was very solicitous 
about my health. But I was impatient at all 
notice, and preferred being left alone to my 
thoughts. On one occasion, however, he 
made a remark that called up a vague appre- 
hension, since it corroborated a mysterious 
sensation which I had lately experienced. 
After telling me how pale and thin I looked, 
he said that there was a peculiar expres- 
sion in my eyes—a sort of glittering, that 
reminded him of Doctor Walstein. The same 
idea had occurred to me of late, when look- 
ing at the mirror; but the glittering some- 
how reminded me of more of the cyes of 
Minna Walstein. He saw by my manner 
that I was annoyed, and did not allude to 
the subject again; but I could not forget it; 
new a ta ~~ esha 
and this aa oided 
me almost beyond endurance. A longing to 
breathe once more that scented atmosphere 
took possession of me; it seemed now an ab- 
solute necessity of my life. I could not, how- 
ever, disconnect the remembrance of it from 
Doctor Walstein's poisonous experiments, 
Was that subtle perfume a poison? If so, 
what affinity had it with me, that I should 
feel thus strongly attracted towards it? 
Questions like these were continually recur- 
ring to me, and filled me with a mysterious 
foreboding. 

The poisoned perfame—for such I had be- 
gun to consider it—haunted my dreams more 
than ever. Some of these dreams were al- 
most too horrible to bear. I remember that, 
after one night of feverish and troubled sleep, 
I seemed to lie in a state between sleeping 
and waking in the gray dawn. The perfume 
appeared to steal into the air around, and 
suddenly something heavy, cold, and slimy 
seemed to pass slowly over my neck and 
cheek and cross my throat, down between 
my arm and breast. I knew, although I had 
not seen it, that it was a snake. I lay mo- 
tionless, but in a dreadful agony of suspense. 
The slightest sound, the slightest movement, 
I thought, would be a signal for the deadly 
fangs of the reptile. At last it seemed that, 
roused by the warmth, the creature was un- 
coiling itself, and soon I felt it repass across 
my throat, and in the dim light I thought I 
saw the green head of a Cobra di Capello, 
with its hood distended, rising close before 
my face. The glittering eyes flashed bril- 
liantly, but, strangely enough to me, they 
seemed to be the eyes of Minna Walstein! I 
awoke with a scream, but the dream was too 
vivid to pass away. I was trembling with 
terror. It was then that the idea first rose 
to my mind,--Why not go to Wales and see 
this old man, and there learn from himself 
what truth there might be in the vague fears 
that beset me? The thought no sooner oc 
curred to me, than it superseded all others, I 
determined to lose no time, but to set out as 
soon as possible for Wales. 

I knew where the doctor lived ; he had 
spoken to me of his house on several occa- 
sions. It was called Pwildu, or Black-pool 
Ilouse, and was situated somewhere in the 
I made my arrange- 
ments for leaving during the day, not even 
telling my intention to Fred. As soon aa I 
had made up my mind to undertake this 
journey, I felt drawn and attracted in the 
direction I had fixed upon, by an almost re- 
It seemed the one great object 


wild region of Gower 


sistless force. 
of my life. I was as careless of the future 
as I was utterly forgetful of the past. I 
thought only of breathing once more that 
strange atmosphere,——of meeting once more 
that old man whom I hated,—and of seeing 


again the serpent-glitter of his daughter's 


eyes. 

I remember very little of my journey. I 
arrived about eleven at night in the )ittle 
town of - Late as it was, I procured 


a carriage, and was soon hurrying forward 
ata good pace to Pwiidu Hous, some ten 
miles distant. 

The carriage was obliged to stop at a lit- 
tle village, where I had to knock up the in 
mates of a smal! inn, who instructed me as 
to my road to the house. It was down by 
the cliffs, close to the sea, and as there was 
only a footpath, I paid off the coachman, who 
drove back to —— 
lopely walk to Pwilda House. 

There was sufficient light from the stars to 
ena»le me to see my way, but I believe that 
if there bad been such darkness as might 
have been felt, | would have gone unerringly 
on my path. 

I was approaching the cliffs, for the mourn- 
ful monotonous sound of falling waves met 
my ears, and I found that 1 was advancing 
through which 


—,and T proceeded on my 


upon a dark grove of trees, 
lignts glimmered. I passed through a small 
gate and under the trees, uuti! | met #ith a 
gravel path that led up to the door of a large 
and sub-tantial looking The hall 
door was open, and in the hight stood Doe- 
tor Walstein, dressed in the coarse blouse 
and velvet skuli-cap that [| had seen him 
weer in the laboratory, when I first met 
him. 

“Ab, you are here at last,—I have been 
expectiog you,” he said, holding out his band. 

I grasped it eagerly, and in an instant 
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DESTRUCTION OF A RAILROAD TRACK. 


*The above, engraved expressly for Tue Post ; scene in the present war, the destruction of | have learned by this time just the quickest 


from “ Frank Leslie,” represents a common 


railroad tracks by the soldiery. Both sides 


way to do the most mischief. 





was conscious of a strange feeling of relief. 
The very touch of his hand, and the sound 
of his voice, seemed to bring to me a feeling 
of calm and security. He took my valise 
from me and led me within, and as I stood 
talking with him in a cheerfully lighted 
room, all the bitter, heart-burning questions 
which I had intended to ask vanished into 
air. The moment that I stepped within his 
door my anguish and suspense disappeared ; 
I felt all the soft and soothing sensation of a 
condemned prisoner's sudden release. I was 
treated by Doctor Walstein as an invited 
guest, and I made no effort to influence his 
treatment. The perfect rest and composure 
of my mind was delicious, after the agony 
that I had endured, and T would not allow 
even conscience to whisper to me a word of 
warning. 

After showing me to my apartment he in 
fancying IT had not dined 
during my journey, he had caused a slight 
repast to be prepared, Would I 
even at that late hour? [acquiesced at once, 
and in a short time he rejoined me, having 
altered his dress, We descended together, 


formed me that, 


join him 


Subtle, crafty fiend! T thought I saw that 
hideous grim smile on his face, but I put my 
arm through his, and walked with him ia all 
good faith, Subtle, crafty fend! Another 
day to wait, and it might have been too late, 
Had I known his devii's cunning, I would 
have Strangled him then and there, old man 
though he was. 

We passed across the entrance-hall, and 


t the end of which was the 


along & passage, a 
evil-faced servant, still dressed in black, who 
opened the door for us, | was not in a very 
observant condition at the moment of which 


but I could not help being 


I am writing, 
struck with the 

which we entered 
with dark green paper, on which was a scrol] 


appearance of the room 


The walls were covered 


work of gold, composed, seemingly, of cata 
listic characters, \ soft « arpet, of a deep 
floor: and the fur 


room was concealed by a 


nich purple, covered the 
ther end of the 
heavy green velyet curtain. In the centre 
of the room was a table, on which a recherche 
laiteut. The 


lamp, Which hung 


little banquet was apartment 


was lighted by one from 
the ceiling, and casta bright but soft and 
even light around, The prevalence of green 
acd gold, for even the crystal and porcelain 
on the table 
and the catalistic 
at first, but as my host sat down and invited 
me to sit opposite to him, all feeling except 
that of repose and relief left me. IT had haa 
no appetite all day, but now I was hungry, 
and did full justice to the repast before me 
The evil faced servant only 
and then, to remove the dishes, and the di« 
tor spoke very little, seeing that I was busily 


had these hues predominating, 
yolden seroll, affected me 


appeared now 


eogaged. At last the meal was over, and 
everything but the 


kines of 


the servaot removed 
wine. There were several 


and crystal goblets of 


wine, 


antique shape, on the 


table. Toere was also a smal! gold flask 


beautifully chased, the top being « low d with | 


a clasp, in Whi tO @ large emerald Was set 
This flask stood on the 


but Was not opened 


doctor's 


My compani on's conversation was as inter 
esting and fascinating as ever for me, 
listened to him in # dreamy state «f pleasure 
The influence of the wine, the soft | 
the strange gold characters on the wail, pro 
duced a feeling of calm exchement (if 1 may 
use the term) toat I wish could last forever. 


right hand, } 


and 1) 


yhtand| 


The velvet curtain, which concealed one 
| end of the room, was behipd me, and I sat 
facing the old man, listening once more to 
his wild and fanciful speculations, My mind 
was in a perfect state of rest and security, and 
I wa not startied—not a muscle moved 
nor w nerve quivered—when I was conscious 
that the mysterious perfume was gradually 
pervading the air and stealing around me. 
My eyes were fixed upon the doctor's face, and 
I saw him waile still looking at me and talk 
ing to me, strech out his hand, and take hold 
of the flask with the emerald clasp, He 
opened it mechanically, still looking at me, 
and pushed it across the fable in my direc 
tion; signalling to me, at the 
take it, I didso, and following the direction 
Phe he avy 


same time, to 


of his eyes, I looked bellnd ime, 
green curtain was opened in the centre, and 
Minna Walstein stood in the opening 

She was dressed in a sofl white dress, which 
fell about ber form in long graceful folds 
Her beautiful golden hair was unbound, and 
rippled over ber shoulders nearly wo the 
ground, as she stood with her arma stretched 
at her father, with a 


out before her, gazing 


fixed expression of fear and anxiety, She waa 
deadly pi le, 
hesitatingly, 
ledging my presence 


and moved forward slowly and 
wkoow 
arrived ut 


never by a single look 
When she 
a few paces from where | sat, Lobserved that 
in one hand she carried a curious golden gob 
let, set with emeralds, and similarly fashioned 
ty the flusk whieh T hela ‘ 
There was a dead silence. T planced at 
the doctor; he rose and signalled to me to fill 
the goblet, which his daughter held from the 
flask. Ilia cyes glanced tlercely unter his 
white eyebrows, and I felt compelled to obey 
Kuising the flask and 
filled the gold goblet The lig iid was color 
less, and limpid as water, but as DT poured it 
oul ] wae Comacions that the perfume ia the 


air Was growing more powertul and oppres 


bive, every instant. IT watched her raise the 


draught to her lips, and her eyes met mine 


foran instant Sud ven y the room seemed 
to swim before my eyes, strains of wonder 
ful, fairy-like music sounded in my ears, 


my head throbbed vielently, and [ fell ior 
ward, and down at her feet 


It was broad daylight when I recovered 


from a long swoon. | waa lying on a large 


sole or couch, in an elegantly furnished room 
' 


with two large French windows, which were 


open to the ground, and led into a lovely 


yarden outside. In front of one of tae «pen 


windows was a writing-desk, on which were 
a oumber of papers, a semi-epherical ster! 
hand bell, and a row of stoppered phials in a 
rack, over the top of the desk. It was a beau 
disturbed the serene 


tiful day, not a cloud 


blue of the sky, and tar away 1 could see the 


} ‘ 


a small white «ail gliding along, and the soft 


murtuur of summer waves fell gently on my 
Howes and joes 


ber up the front of the horse, 


cara. mine seemed to clam 


tur | could see 





crimson blossans of Une former, and 


of the ttle 


some 


some white stars of the latter, 


} peeping roun 1 the sides ot the open windows 
But, 1 jooked at everything apathetionlly a 
was quite indifferent as to where | was or 
how | had chanced to get there I felt as 


{ fever 


' 


Il bad been prostrated by au attack 


| for months, ani was now ouly recovering, 


weak aod worn out 1 was #0 powerless 


(pbysically) that I felt unable to move a fuger 
t 


l simply lay on the couch, gazing vapid!y out 
of the windows, and tuen ipactively rouiid 





oceaa Calm and unruffled, with here and there | 


moving forward, 1} 


the room. T was alone. Then suddenly, like 
a shock of electricity, came the remembrance 
of the evening of my arrival at ’wildu. All 
my former belief and blind confidence in Dr 
Walstein flashed away In an Instant, and no 
thing filled my mind but « feeling of intense 
hatred and horror of the man, But I wae 
physically so weak that IT had no more 
strength than an infant. I tried to rise, and 
succeeded, with difficulty, in raising myself on 
one arm, but the exertion waa too much for 
me, 1 fell back stunned and fainting on the 
couch 

“Nine hours he has now been insensible; 
if be remains five more, then 1 know that my 
Denth and Life—Life 
ve hoaked 


plana will suceced 
snd) Death—how wondrously ire 
tovether'" 

These words were uttered in a low, distinct 
me and although T made no sign, T recog 
Waletein, T kept my 
Ile wus evide nily 
ind T eould 
he wrote rapid 
anid that E felt 


there, 


nized the votes of Dr 
eyes closed and listened 
nlone, for there was no response, 
bear the sound of his pen ar 
ly at his dewk I hawe before 
powerless; but aa Tiny with closed 
eyes, | began to pereeive with joy that my 
neeuroed a tronger and 


mioud had really 


healthier tome I bewan now to see that this 


old nan, for some PUryprmen noknown to me 


hed boen employing ine aa adubjyect on which 


to try some of bis diabolical experimenta, Dy | 


process of mesmeram or animal mag 


netiom he had led ove 
by step, until I had 


mrrtrne 
on involuntarily step 
treeconne 


to his power LTresolved to make a deter 


mined resistance agaiostany farther pron ed 
ings on his part In the meantime, T nonce 
up my mind to remain still ond passive. The 
Ihnctor evidently | eved that 1 was «till in 
ansible and Iw ed him to remain in that 
belief, and DT lay there, lietening intently, in 
case anytuing might be aaid by the old man 
flint 9 hit enlighten © with reyar to } 
intentions regarding ty eell 

I don't know how ny IT tea nin t! 
state, when it suddenly dawned ne that 
the sulle mertume o eranium leaves w 
and had been nyeTring at ’ eve a) 
I ' ned " i ‘ (on measuring 
myeel { thi lat, a ta wel terror came 
ver om Aloech nit t rite 


reflect « every circiiinestance 


lraeer zed my inter inse with Dor, Walate 


wid bis dauyhter IT then remembered that I 


had never noticed the perfume exec 


present I felt perfeetly 


t when 


Minna Walatein wa 


assured that she was not in the room etore 
the [hun roam ind even now | was ra] 
vineed that she was not pear me Like aw 
lurid cleam of rhituu ‘ len Hashes! across 
my mind-—-an idea tiatt fine with horror 
| worl dismay 

The j rst y P 7) 

I +) | i wl i aud ave 
at nves ry ’ 

1 I had enough presence of mind to 
keep ye sed, for I felt ‘ i met 
that per y plan of Dr Wa steip, he 
“A " ' u my slsees and my; 

teline to act as he desires! As 

I ered Uhe short, sharp ery of agony which 

I have referred to, |] was conden that he 

‘ ‘ Lair, and was watching 
ul t y li tlered @ few tuipatient sy 


tbies, and then struck sharpiy two of Lhree 


times Upon the steel bell, Sue 


the apartment almost inmediate y aller wards 


1 presumed that it was the eviltaced ser 


vant 


eneilrely sutyect | 


ene entered | 


“ Your young mistress—where is she, Cos- 
mo?" said the Doctor, rapidly. 

“ Mins Walstein went out nearly two hours 
ago, sir, and I believe gnat she has gone down 
to the beach—I saw her take the path that 
leads down to the cliffs.” 

“Ran at once, Coemo—find her, and tell 
her t come to me. I want her immediately. 
Haste!” 

The servant left the room, and I was aware 
that the old man was pacing rapidly to and 
fro im the ‘ower part of the room, and from 
his expressions of impatience I learned that 
he was very anxious for his daughter's re- 
turn. Still, he neither came near me, nor ad- 
dressed me. This perplexed me. I had an 
unaccountable Impression that he was afraid 
of me, And yet it seemed absurd that he 
should fear one whose strength was so far 
mune, that it was with an effurt he kent his 
oyes clewet, Nevertheleas, the belief that he 
was afraid to approach me grew stronger and 
stronger every instant. What was the cause 
of his fear? How I tried to drive back the 
thought that Iinsidiously crept upon me! 
Hlow I tried to prevent its passing even as a 
shadow across my brain! That perfume— 
that deadly perfume in my breath! Had this 
old man—I had heard of such a thing—by 
hia flendish acta, contrived to assimilate that 
poisonous vapor with my being, so that he 
wus afraid to approach the finished object of 
hia design? I tried to banish the thought, 
but gloom and dismay made my heart sink 
within me. 

Nearly half an hour passed away, and I 
became aware that Dr. Walstein's impatience 
was increasing. Ile vented his rage in sullen, 
muttered curses at the delay of his servant 
and daughter, It appeared to me that he 
was afraid to leave me out of his sight, and 
at the same time, was afraid to come near 
me. At Jaat he stopped suddenly, aa it seem- 
ed to me, near one of the open windows, and 
apoke 

“Onaries Mangnton, 1 know that you are 
conectous, and have been #0, for a considera- 
ble time. For some reason, known only w 
yourself, you have declined to speak to me, 
I say nothing 
of the ingratitude you dieplay in not acknow 


or even to look towarda me 


ledginy the services rendered to you by my 
daugiter and myself, You have since Iast 
reeened by us from impending 
But putting that aside, I beg that you 





night been 
death. 
wil! rouse yourself and apeak to me, or | can- 


| 
not anawer for the consequences 


| Still he did net come 
' 


I now felt 
sure that he was afraid to approach me, and 


near me, 


I remained fixed ta the determination to keep 


motionless and silent. For some time the 


Doctor appeared to wait, expecting my an- 
ewer; butat length, seeing that | waa resolved 
not to speak, he again began to pace rapidly 


| 
| 
| ekhwarde and forwards, muttering impa 
All that T could gather 


ua for the 


tiently at Intervals 


waa, that he was anwl arrival of 


his daughter [t seemed, however, that his 
impationce was at length overcome, for afer 
| two or three wild outbursts of rage, he again 


| addrenaed me, tut io a different tone 


| 


“Young man, you foree me to speak, and 


fotell you the wholo teuth, Jor some time 
| past lhave been en leavoring to subjugate 
jand control your mind and will by the force 
| wf my own T have succeeded Listen to 
ne id foree yourself to comprehend tho 
rough'y what Tmean You are now, much 
uoder iy bidding and control as the action 
, of my Owe musele snd T defy you to move 
j fr m the place where “u now tlie I hope 
; you are taking h od at what IT say rl wish 


you lo understand What hond of aman you 
have to dewl with Tarn not only «a student 
of the mystertes of Nature but lw rship Na 
| ture. and have me recy rekeep! science I 
have no belet 1 whatare called the feelings 
of the heart, they have, at least never trou 
! ny *, and re are euch qualities 
vod hate in me I have often told 

tha mal my researches | have h ad one 
greatobject in view In striving to reach 


st obleet, no obstacle has ever hindered my 


anid laborious toil, 


progress, Health, wealth, 
have all served mein their tern. I did not 
tate fora moment, when I found it ne 


«\ stem-—the 


ie the hefnu the 


own daughter 


ceseary tooaml 


| nature of my han eCasence, 


| the fatal nature of w bh, makes her a living 
poison, Ah! you may start—but it is not the 
ret time, that the th ht has passed through 
our mind And vet, blind fool that you 
were, you sat alms. by her side the first time 
you ever «pok her, and drank in eagerly 
| with every respiration, that deadly essence 
| I aay that vou were a blind fool—tor if you 
vad vlanced att flower in your breast, you 
woul bave seen withering before your 
eve You, perhaps, wonder why L called 
t why | entweed you to inhale her 

hr soneous breath I will tell you, The wo 


nan’ ouature Was giviog way under the 
eh which it Dad t pass, for 
lived aod fed on 
was dying slowly and, gra- 
This did not serve my purpese, She 
was valuable to me and 1 resolved that she 

should live. I bave net studied the secrets 
| of life aad death in vain, and I bad not song 
\to seek before I met the man who could save 


eree Ofdesa: Lutou 


she net on'y breathed, but 
Teoisons She 


dually 


p-ees 


Awe! 03 


NR ce a 


et EE eg 


ij 
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8. ere tit, by taking upoe ty meelf 

SSS poteneoes existence «The tnstant 
he with you, 1 fully com 
patere end temperament, oew 

__. Leuld completely control yorr mente: 
_ piryeice! powers The only ree! cif 
Tatty that I had, war ip getting the entire 
possersion of your mind and rearon Tt was 
pecemary thet al) remembrance and ell 
thougtt of other subjects should be bentabed 
from your mind, and then | knew that I euld 
infuse that deadly poteoe inte yur blood and 
breath. You may weil shudder—but you 
know, only too well, bow completely my 
scheme encereded You know bow tho 
roughly you emptied your mind of every 
other We, and bow aleohitely you gave 

over to myself and my daughter, 
aad the tubjecte which we discussed. But 
this is woarteome «Last night my work wae 
When, under the influence of 
that patent perfume you filed Minna Wal 
stein’s coblet and met the glance of ber eyes 
you completed my desipo—my danghter’s 
life was saved, and I have now two living 
poisons to aes me in, whet you may call, 
my ambitious aima Look calmly, if you can, 
at your {te—gou will poison and kill every 
livia creeture yoo come in contact with, ex- 
capt my deughter Minna. Her you cannot 
hurt and there can be no affinity between 
you and anyene clee in the worki, 1 quote 
your own theory, As she is of my own Mosh 
and blood, 1 soon discovered a mode by 
which | cou approach her with imyrumity, 
bet you are different. | feel that it might be 
fatal to me if | came near you. But it is still 
peesible that you de net believe me. I am 
umable to approach nearer to you than where 
1 stand, but I break off this rose from the 
trellis, and fing it to you. If you wish proof 
of what I asy raise it to your lips and watch 
the result” 

1 heard the flower fall on the carpet beaice 
the couch, but I did not move, | searcely 
breathed The ternwme words viet be bad 
just uttered confirmed the vague apprehen 
sion that ] had formed, and | felt more dead 
than alive ill through all I had aa over. 
powering belief that my only chance of 
safety depended upon my silence, aod upon 
guarding my eyes from his basiliek gave 

The docter seemed &) walt for a movement 
on my part for same time, but, seeing hat I 
made no sign, he again epoke 

“I have tried to show you your utter 
powerlessness, and) have pointed out your 
only hope, I now appeal to other feelings 
| fear thet your obstinecy and indifference 
may seriously affect my daughter Her life 
now depends upon yours, and I know not how 
your present disposition may affect her being 
Alt thie very moment 

While heepoke | heard « voice far down 
in the garden, calling to the doctor to come 
at once, for the love of Heaven, | recog 
pined the votee of Coamo, the servant. Dix 
tor Walstein mutiered an oath and called 
out from the window thal he could got 
oome 

‘Pol, master, marion, you mur come” 
said Cosmo, as he came up to the house, tbe 
hn Rive Minna -« dying down 
yooadser among We rocks by the sea abore.” 

* Dying, do pou say” 

“Yes, she i weaker and more proetrate 
W“ hen | a} 
ng the wet 


Jue hevty 


than she war even yest rday 
proached her where she lay, ag 
shingle and see weed of the rocks, she waved 
me Lack, saying, ‘ Do not come near me, but 
tell my father to come to me at ooce, | am 
tying Tell bim elec that he ie deceived in 
yoube Haughton, be only thinks of me with 
loallung—the thoughts of his heart are ele 
where Then she turned paler than before 
nud fall back fainting, 1 was afraid wo go 
nearer, naster, for you told me 

Return at onoe to your 
Iwill 


Since, Coeme! 
mistress, and keep watch until I come 
be with you immediatly.” 

I heard the sound of Cosmo's footmepa, as 
he ran through the garden towarde the clills, 
and then Dr Walstein’s roice 

We have bad enough of thie titling, 


youngster’ Your fete ie in your own hands, 
aod Tam the oply person who oan rave your 
fe. Ii seeme that | have miscalculated, and 


that you have net given your mind and ree 


eon &) completely into my power as 1 had 


supposed, It gould appear Laat, through the 


whik cit beiwoen mr daughter 


“ayy 

and yourself, pou are able to weaken the 
power of fe ww oher. If thie is the case, | 
Wark you et be Ure that power ba far, or it 
will be a fatal dap foryou. Will you answer 


ruc! 
1 wae wilent. but hrough the still air, tar 


away, could be heard the voiwee of ( 


calling for help pitecusly 

The doctor remaiued 
ment and then hast ped away 
von of Cosmo's voice 1 
Wilieat Vemluring & 
length feeling assured wat 1 was alone, | 
War ital adream? Were 
those cruel words, which I had heard, lee! 
The last remarks of the old man | cared no- 
thing for—~what were he and his daughter to 
me? But there on the floor beside me lay 
the rose thet Doctor Walstem bed thrown to 
me, ood KM wae within reach | picked it up 
languidly and carried it with diticuly to my 
mouth, and breathed upon a Merciful 
heaven! It seemed as if | had held the 
Bower over some corrosive acid, The petals 
shrank up—brown and bleck, and in a few 
seconds | beld in my hand only « few iwigs 
and withered jeares. 

It was true. 1] wos the hateful, poisonous 
wretch that the old man had depicted | 
buried my face in my hands, and bitter, 
tcalding Ware filled my cyen 
the Giscaal time thet had passed, and my mad 
iefetustion fur the ductor and his deughier. 
How truly, as he seid, | had emptied my 
mind of every other though! except of hum 


iffewrute ior a mo 
» the direc 
jay for sume time 
unclose my eyes, at 


looked around 








osm, | 





I thought of 


that strange warning, echoing beck from long 
aco. Of what use wae it to me to upbrald 
mrecif for not heeding Kt mow! (Of what 
grod wee it to me now to remember bow 
often the recallection of it nright have turned 
me from my perilous course? None Yet 
why bed I for one moment forgotien that 
lowing heart that trusted s truly in me? * ° 
One thing, however, I knew forgetful I 
might have been—mad—foolish—-hut Gn- 
faithful to my lowe, never As theae thoughts 
paesed through my tort ured mind, | dashed 
my hands from my face and clenched them 
till my naile nearly entered the Mesh Hea 
venly powers! Was it possible my strength 
had returned? Could it be so, that as I had 
been rendered powerless by the thought of 
thie old man and bis hateful offepring, so now 
my strength wee regained by the remem 
brance of Cousin Polly's pure and tender 
love? It must be so! I eprang from the 
couch, and aa I did so a passing breeze swept 
through the room, and seetrned to bear wway 
with it the last traces of the poisonoes per 
furne. I felt assured that the baneful vapors 
hadteft my breath, hut to make doubly sure, 
I plucked « epray of jasmine and carried it 
hurriedly to my lips. My heart beat wildiy 
with joy—the little white stare gieamed as 
brightly and healthfully as before, Ab, Cou 
sin Polly, why did I ever forget you for a 
second ?— but you had not forgotten me, for 
the precious jewel of your love, hid in my 
heart, proved my taliaman against powerful 
and deadly enemies 

But I had no time to throw away, and I 
determined to make my escape before the re- 
turn of the Doctor, bis daughter, or his ser 
vant. Through bye lanes and over slimy 
marshes and wild moorlands | wandered all 
day, and late at night I arrived at the town 
of , worn out with fatigue and excite 
ment, and before morning I was delirious 
with fever 


It wae some weeks before 1 recovered eum 
ciently to reeognize Fred Holdsworth, who 
was wailing upon me, and through whose ex 
ertions my life was From him I 
learned the history of events, He had no- 
ticed my change of manner, and when I die 
appeared from London he immediately conjec 
tured that I had gone to visit Doctor Wal 
stein. He etill labored uoder the delusion 
that the doctor's daughter was my attraction, 
Beveral letters came for me, and as he grew 


saved. 


uneasy be resolved to ret out and fad I’wildu 
House himeelf When he arrived at ’ 
he put up at the same hotel where T was 
then prostrated with fever He stayed with 
me, and nursed me as tenderly as any wo- 
man could have done, and be waa there in 
daily expectation of the arrival of my uncle 

He did arrrive ina tow days, bringing with 
him Cousin Polly I will not deseribe our 
meeting. Uncle Mark never heard this uar- 
rative, he ie long since dead; and Cousin 
Polly had been for years my loving little wife 
before I told it to her. 

All that I ever heard again of Doctor Wal 
stein wae from Holdsworth, who telkd me 
that two nights afier [ escaped from the old 
man's clutches the ecattered inhabitants of 
that part of Gower were startled at seeing a 
great conflagration at l’wildu Tlouse. When 
discovered, the building was burning in ewery 
part. There was little water in the neighbor 
hood, and every now and then during the 
fre there terrific explosions, which 
drove back those who tried to extinguish the 
lt wae 


were 


fames or save any of the property 
aleo said that denee fumes of a nauseous and 
poisonous charactor came from the flames, 
causing faintness aad giddiness to those who 
inhaled them. The house was burned to the 
ground, and everything waa destroyed. No 
but there 


thing wasever seen of the inmates, 


war a report, never properly confirmed, that 


traces of human bones bad been found 
among the charred and calcined debris 
A. GW, 


A MAD POETESS. 


In that part of the Washington Asyluse 


whieh ie etl devoted to ie Insane pacents, 
Dr, Nicholas showed me a sight which was 
PRTthk ulacty Gan ting « Mme ( nome legyred 
upon the round tall n the centre of the 


room was seat! a woman, perhaps thirty 


years of age, whe had tt remains of re 
markablie boauly the finest of larce, dark, 
wild eves and features which, though ghastly 


pala, were exceeding!y well eut ant expres 


wive Her long, gray bair Was dishevelled, 
and of her dress and appearance she evi- 
dently had not a thought but, . pen upon 


her lap was avelume from which she was 
pretending to read sloud, making an unin 
le hy her 


of ber own wri 


and incoherent gals! 


side lay a volume of a novel 


be Nig tele 


tog, With her own likeness asa frontispiece, 
and she had wone erezy a4 an suthoresa 
It was the daughter of the Sumner 


Lincoln Fairfield, and she bad started with 


peal, 


great promise, publishing her first book in 
Boston, Bothof her parcnts, it will be re 
mem red, were of Lhe over imaginative class, 
and it proved that the two fold inheritance 
of the gift was too much But what a pity 
is such an apparently unnecessary wreck of 
a lifetime of a beautiful girl! for 1 am told 
that her recovery is hopelesa. The doctor 
said that, for seoonds only, she regained her 
consciousness, and he asked me to address 
some remark to ber. I did, observing that 
she must be very looely, sometimes, in that 
unfarnished room. Her attention was arrested 
by a voice, and she started around and fired 
ber large, dark eyes upon me “ Yes,” she 
said, “these asylums are the mournfullest of 
Weary places” Alas for the 
g0 4d with over-endo # ings ! 


nad 


head that is to 


i} wne Jou 


. 


CH™ Aliens in the south seem to be losing 
faith ia the Confederacy. On the 21st no 
less than 900 appied to the British consul! for 
peseports lo go borth 

C® A Muse Buckner, recently arrested on 
ber way into Virgioia, wore a double decked 
bustle in which was hidden 400 ounces of 


eee 
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Resectep Cowwunications —We cannot 

undertake to return rejected communica 

tiona, 





JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JO& PRINTING OFFICE ie prepared to print 
Books, Pamphieta, Newspapers, Catalogucs, 
Books of Evidence, Ac., in e workmanlike maa- 
ner, and on reasonable terma. 

Apply at the Job Office, Nember 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hadson's Alley 
runs southwardly trom Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 


THE NEW YEAR. 

Our readers will see by our Prospectus for 
1463 that those who design making up Clubs 
for the next year should at once commence 
procuring names. We regret that we bave 
had to add 25 cents to our old Club prices, 
but the advance in the cot of paper leaves 
us no alternative. Twenty-five cents ad- 
vance is a small matterto each individual, 
but a serious matter in the aggregate to us, 
Besides our prices are not yet up to what the 
leading New York literary weeklies have 
always been in the habit of charging. 

To our list of contributors, it will be 
noticed, we have added three distingaisea 
names; —having made arrangements for arti- 
ive autma the coming year, from 
MARION HARLAND, Author of “ Alone,” 

etc., etc, 

EDMUND KIRKE, Author of “ Among the 

Pines,” 
and VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 


We trust these new engagements will mani- 
feat to our readers our desire to spare no rea- 
sonable efforta to keep Tue Powr in the front 
rank of the literary papers of the land. 

In conclusion, we hope that our old sub- 
seribers will not hesitate to speak a good 
word for us whenever they properly can, and 
recommend Tie Poet w their neighbors and 
friends as a paper well calculated both to in- 
terest and to instruct its readers. 


PURE WATER. 

The inhabitants of the cities and towns of 
this portien of the world, may soon find 
themselves, upless they take warning, in 
the predicament of the “ Ancient Mariner,” 
who to believe the poet Coleridge, saw 


* Water, water everywhere 
And nota drop to drink.’ 


Such ia the spread of manufscturing estab- 
lishmenta, that they bid fair soon to pollute 
all the rivers in the 
eastern portion of the Union. The Sehuyl 
kill itself, we are inclined to believe, is by no 
means the pure stream it once was, and is 
living now merely upon its old reputation. 
While from Germantown and Wilmington 
come to us complaints of the quality of the 
water furnished the citizens of those places. 

A manufacturer in “Germantown, being 
brought up before the Court of Common 


rmaller streama and 


Views to answer why an injunction should 


not be issued against him, confesses as fol- 


lows 

George Stree per, in the employment of de- 
fendant from 1835 to 1856 a8 superintendent of 
the dyeing and scouring, said the materials 
employed in dyeing and scouring were those 


used in all similar establishments for the 
AAMeE Purpose The mordants were solutiona 
of tron, tin, and alum The dycwoods were 
Dima wooed, Puatic, logiroed quercifron hark; 
the fvatemgs ade mat dae dye, cochdneal, cream 
f tartar, and aul; heart of tndago, aa dy uf, 
the acourtng was done with aap, oF ruth wala 
potash 

There is a nice lot of drugs to combine 

with the dirtand grease of wool and mix into 


And the 
p oocess is going on in nearly all our 
lite, The water of the 
in a few years, ii mill after 
its banka, 
probably will be unfit to drink; as the water 
of the Wissabicoon, from near Chestout Lill 


drink for thirsty men and women! 
Balin 
streatas, big and 
Rehuylkill itself, 
mill is allowed to be erected upeor 


down, is already. . 


Does it not become sensible menu therefore, 
to lake measures to appropriate the best and 
purest of what streams are left —il any such 
there for drinking water for the coming 
generations San Francisco, young city as 
she ia, brings her drinking water thirty miles, 
Philadeiphia ultimately will either have to do 
something similar, or take measures to pre 
vent farther adulterations of the river Schuyl- 
kill, especially below the Falls. German- 
town may probably be supplied from the 
W isaahiooon at Chestnut Hill- if there be no 
manufactorics above that point, as we sup- 
pose, and the volume of water be sufficient, 
But now is the time, as it seems to us, to take 
measures in all our large towns and cities for 
the securing of an ample supply of pare wa 
ter for the presentaad coming generations. 


le 


RECOGNITION. 
The rebel press appear to have generally 
givea up all hope of recognition. A Peters- 
burg paper says 


“The ghost of the recognition of the 
Southern Confederacy by France and Ea 
gian', afler having been solemnly evekeu for 
the tenuh Ume, bas again been dismissed to 
the shades below, where we hope i. wil re- 
main for the balance of the war. We are 
tired of the freakish reappearance of this 
phantom, and wish never to aee it again 
paraded before the public eye.” 


Doubtless the recent unfavorable military 








quinine 


prorpects of the rebels have by no means 
elated them. They do not stand just now 
where they did a short time ago, menacing 
Pennsylvania and Ohio with invasion. It is 
curious, but, as the rebels themsclves have 
ssid, the hot summer weather seems to be 
their auspicious period; while the Federal 
armies become imbued with fresh vigor the 
moment they begin to feel the cold and 
bracing winds of the Autumn months 


THE UNION ARMIES. 

The fruits of the late call for six hundred 
thousand men are now plainly to be seen. 
The rebel advance has been turned back, and 
large Union armies are seeking to penetrate 
Rebeldom. In the West we have the follow- 
ing movements :— 

General Rosecrans, with the army of the 
Ohio, is on his way south, through Middle 
Tennessee. 

General Grant is moving down into Missis- 
sippi . 

General Curtis is operating on the opposite 
bank of the great river, in Arkansas. 

General McClernand is organizing his army 
with its face towards the Gulf, 

General Granger is marching through Mid. 
dle Kentucky. 

General Cox is making headway from the 
Valley of the Kanawha towards Staunton. 

Far away beyond any of these, General 
Schofield has just driven the rebels from 
South-west Missouri, where men are begin- 
ning to cast their eyes forward to the day of 
deliverance of the patriots in Northern and 
Western Texas. 

On the Mississipp! Admiral Porter is pre- 
paring to clear away the obstructions at 
Vicksburg, so as to open the great high- 


way of the North-Western states to the 
Galt. 

In the Vert. “oneral Foster is overseeing 
North Carolina. 


General Hunter and General Banks are 
preparing for separate movements; we will 
suppose against Charleston or Savannah, or 
into Florida or Texas—who knows? 

And the army of the Potomac is again 
pressing southward—-for another, and we 
trust triumphant movement against Rich- 
mond, 

It is evident there is no design to go into 
Winter quarters—the object is to get so far 
south before Winter as to render an active 
campaign not only endurable but pleasant. 
In the cotton states, the Winter is the 
healthiest and best season for the Northern 
troops, 


GREECE AWAKING. 

The recent revolution in Greece was one of 
“the neatest and completest,” of which his- 
tory bears record. King Otho and his Queen 
—-his better Ualf, by all accounts—left the 
capital for a visit on the 13th of October, and, 
in ten days, Athens was in possession of the 
revolutionista, Otho deposed, and a Pro- 
visional Government established. Otho, like 
a sensible man, who is able “ to take a hint,” 
immediately embarked for Venice, from 
which place he proceeded to Vienna. 

Russia is supposed by some to be at the 
root of this rebellion—though the Greeks 
evidently wish for an intensely national, 
and probably for even an aggressive govern- 
ment, inspired by the thought of the old 
glory of their race, and their natural en- 
mity to their Mahommedan despoilers, It 
is said that a party among them is in favor 
of offering the throme to young Prince Alfred 
of England,—but, as Alfred would not be apt 
to change his religion to that of the Greek 
Church, and as Russian influence is supposed 
to be paramount at Athens, we should think 
this proposition would not be apt to pre- 
vail. 

The revival of Italy, now followed by indi 
cations of a similar revival of Greece—a re- 
surrection, as it were, of dead nations; the 
two great nations of the ancient world—are 
among the wonderful events of this wonder- 
ful era in which we are living. 

And why would not the growth of a great 
Grecian and Christian kingdom, in the place 
of Turkey, be the best and the most natural 
solution of that Tarkish question which has 
&) greatly excroised the Jenlous Powers of 
Europe ! 


THE DAILY PAPERS. 

Toe \. 2. Avpress has raised its price from 
two to three cents a copy. The other daily 
papers of New York and Philadelphia pro- 
bably will either follow euit or greatly re- 
duce the size of their sheets. We made a 
calculation the other day, and found the ad- 
vance in the cost of paper would make a dif- 
ference to one of our daily contemporaries of 
about $75,000 a year! 

Apropos to this subject, ( Aanmebers’s Kdin- 
hurgh Journal alludes to the new practice of 
using cotton shoddy (made out of rags) in 
the manufacture of calico, and warps its 
readers as tullows 

Already, the flaer kinds of rags have risen 
Very materially in price in consequence of 
their being in demand for this purpose. All 
who feel any icterest in sustaining the integ 
rity of Briush mavutactures must regret this 
process of adulteration, which, we trust, will 
Meet with earocst remous'rance and discou- 
ragement. |i is proper, at oll events, that 
the public should be on their guard against 
the deception. 


OvuR Skewine Macuing Orren.—We would 
call the attention of our lady readers in this 
and other cities, to the handsome premium 
of a Sewing Macaine, offered in our Pro- 
spectus. Many of them, we think, could ob- 
tain thirty two-dollar subscribers among 
their acquaintances, and thus get a $45 Sew- 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Onage, Fane, A Sra Wrrica 7 Dorer 
ne,” “ Framley Parsonage,” “The Ber- 
trams,” &c, &c. [illustrated by J. E. Millets. 

Published by Harper & Bros., New York. For 

sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila 

Any reader who may by « “birthright 
membership” have acquired the right of at- 
tending thre business meetings of the Society 
of Friends, must be familiar with the ing -iry 
which is made at stated intervais as to whe- 
ther “Friends are careful t restrain those 
under their care from the reading of perni- 
cious books ;” under which obnoxious epithet 
all works of fiction are promiscuously massed. 
Of late years, the answers to this query, as 
to most others which concern the minor 
points of discipline of this excellent people, 
have confessed more and more to a certain 
degree of backsliding in this matter; while 
the younger members themselves, impatient 
of the repetition of rebukes, begin to contest 
the point, and protest against the sweeping 
censure that condemns equally “ The Bloody 
Rover of the Seas,” or “ The Bandit's Bride,” 
and the best works of such writers as Scott, 
Dickens, Hawthorne, and Trollope. 

No doubt the ancient worthies who framed 
these time-worn queries were justified in 
their condemnation of a domain of literature 
where, even a hundred years ago, the choice 
lay between the obscenities of Fielding and 
his cotemporaries, the supernaturaliem of 
Mrs. Radcliffe, and the sentimental inanities 
of Mesdames Charlotte Smith and company; 
but al this is changed since then. Fiction, no 
longer content merely to amuse, now touches 
all the domains of cthica, philosophy, and 
metaphysics, and the office of the novelist 
becomes one of the most deeply responsible 
of all literary vocations. Especially is this 
80 when the narrative professes to set before 
us, not the poet's ideal vision of the world 
Me MIZUL wy ~ ne e woman's «ffection- 
biased view of a world where love is king 


and the other passions and sentiments mere 
subjects, but the real world that breathes and 
moves, enjoys and agonizes around us in the 
life of to-day. 

Among these delineators of the actuali'ies 
of life—to which this age tends more and 
more constantly—Anthony Trollope takes a 
prominent place. Little as his novels owe to 
the charm of plot and story, they cannot be 
account d dull or commonplace while they 
introduce us to that inner life which is the 
true field of romance and poetry. 

In “Orley Farm,” the main incident on 
which the story turos is one of more tragic 
cast than is usual in Mr. Trollope’s works 
It deals with a crime which after the lapse of 
twenty years is discovered and brought to 
light. The crime—that of forgery—is a heavy 
one, yet so forcibly are the incentives which 
urged the eriminal to the deed set before ua, 
80 touchingly is the agony depicted with 
which she expiates it, that we pity the sinner 
as much as we condemn the sin. There is no 
blinking the enormity of the wrong-doing in 
all this, That the evil must in all justice 
and right be thus explated is a truth that 
is never lost sight of. And this is just the 
point where the moral worth of Mr. Trol- 
lope’s works is most apparent. In the ¢de- 
lineation of the mixed motives, the warring 
good and evil of the human mind, he is ad- 
mirable, and he never teaches charity through 
a confusion of their boundaries. He never 
says, like Thackeray, “ Remember, my friends, 
black is not so very black, and as to white— 
what white can be expected to keep its color 
in our climate ?’—In this so-called charity 
lurks a most harmfal sophistry, which the 
author of “Orley Farm” never indulges in. 
Black ts black, and white és white, and these 
adverse principles are the doors through 
which we look upward and downward into 
the spiritual life, towards the angel and the 
demon between whom we make our choice. 
So we need not fear to indulge the pity we 
feel for poor Lady Mason, nor to wish her a 
calm evening afier the terrible storm that 
shatters her. 

The love-story that is woven through the 
darker threads of the narrative is very pleasing. 
Madeline is charming; indeed the whole 
Stavely family is alinost equally good, though 
the Judge is our chief favorite. Lady Stavely's 
maternal tribulations with the son and daugh- 
ter who will fail in love with the wrong per- 
sons are only comic, reminding us of those 
of a hen whose foster-children insist on be- | 
taking themselves tothe water in spite of her. 
However, we quite share the good lady's dis- 
taste for that “ nasty sly girl,” Sophia Furni- 
val. | 

mong the attractions of “ Orley Farm” | 
we must not omit to mention the illustrations 
by Millais, in whieh the dress and surround- 
ings of our nineteenth-century life are made 
In the 
female figures the very crinoline becomes | 
expressive. And as this is the very quality | 
in which Trollope himself excels, the draw- i 
ings of Millais are the proper accompaniments | 
to his text. | 


80 picturesque and characteristic. 


Anpre De Taverney; or, The Down- 
fall of French Monarchy. By ALEX. Dumas. 
Two volumes. Published by T. B. Peterson 
& Broa, Paila. he 
Tue Twin LitureNn ants; or, The Soldier's 
Bride. By ALex. Dumas. Published by T. 
B. Peterson & Bros, Phila. 
t2~ A good illustration of the old saying 
that “God helps those who he!p themselves,” 
was recently afforded in the case of a western 
soldier, who was found wounded in the woods | 
four days afier the battle of Antietam. He | 








jog Machine (Wheeler & Wilson's) for no- | 
thing. To those who want & machine, it 
might be worth an effort at the least, 
CW A travelier was lately boasting of the 
lusury of arriving late, after a bard day's | 
jsomeny. to partage of the enjoyment of a weil- 
j cut bam, and the left leg of a goose. © P, ay, | 
sir, What is the peculiar juxury of a left leg?” | 
“Bir, conceive its luxury, you must con- | 





| be Ish.” 


had always said that he would never be | 
caught in a battle without his “grab” aud a 

canteen of water. Being at last disabled in | 
the thigh aud unable to walk, his weil-stored | 
haversack of crackers and supply of water , 





served him at need, and dressing his wound \ 
with strips from his shirt, he quietly waited 
for some one toturn up. It was an unfre- 
quented spot, but help at last came. He is 
Low rapidiy recovering. 

SH Toe rebels ‘call the Federal General 


SNONEWALL JACKSON A POET. 


FROM THE RICHMOND EXAMINER, NOv., &. 


Doubtless it will surprise many to learn 
that the inobtrusive aad herdy warrior, 
Stonewall Jackson, is a poet of no little abi. 
lity, amd that among the busy scenes and 
arduous duties of camp be bas found leisure 
to gratify his taste for the beautiful ia liters. 
ture. The following lines were written while 
Jackson was an artillery officer in Mexico, 
during the war between the United States 
and that country. 


MY WIFE AND CHILD. 
The tattoo beate—the lights are gone, 
The camp around In slumber Yes, | 
The night with solemn pace moves on, 
The shadows thicken o’er the skies; 
But sleep my weary eyes hath flown, 
And sad, uneasy thoughts arise. 


I think of thee, oh, dearest one, 

Whose love my earthly life hath blest— 
Of thee and him—our baby son— 

Who slambers on thy gentle breast. 
God of the tender, frail and lone, 

Ob, guard the tender sleeper’s rest, 


And hover gently, hover pear 

To her, whose watchful eye is wet— 
To mother, wife—the doubly dear, 

In whose young heart have freshly met 
Two streams of love so deep and clear, 

And cheer her drooping spirits yet. 


Now, while she kneels before Thy throne, 
Ob, teach ber, Raler of the ekies, 
That, while by Thy behest alone, 
Earth's mightiest powers fall or rise, . 
No tear is wept to Thee unknown, 
No hair is lost, no sparrow dies! 


That thou eanmet otay the ruthless hands 
OF dark Aleoast, and soo. +, nain 


That only by Thy stern commands ” 
The battle’s lost, the soldier's slain— 
That from the distant sea or Jand 
Thou bring’st the wanderer home again. 


And when upon her pillow lone 

Her tear-wet cheek is sadly prest, 
May happier visions beam upon 

The brightening current of her breast. 
No frowning look nor angry tone, 

Disturb the Sabbath of her rest. 


Whatever fate those forms may show, 

Leved with a passion alinost wild— 
By day—by night—in joy or wo— 

By fears oppressed, or hopes beguiled, 
From every danger, every foe, 

Oh, God! protect my wife and child! 


IRONSIDES AND GUNPOWDER. 


The last experiments at Shoeburyness 
have only confirmed the anticipations of sa- 
gacious thinkers who have all along maia- 
tained that invulnerable iron ships are an 
impossibility, and that the days of woodea 
ships are not yet over. Mr. Whitworth hag 
invented a hard-headed iron shell which 
fired from a 12-pounder, completely riddles 
the iron sides of an ordinary gunboat. With 
4 70-pounder shell, a double target represent- 
ing a section of a double-sided gunboat, was 
as cffectually shattered; and it was demon- 
strated that even the Warrior could be sunk 
by one shot from the great 300- pounder 
Mersey guo. These are instructive facts, sug- 
gestive of many conclusions, of which one is, 
that to spend millions of money on iron ships 
before experiments are exhausted, is unwise; 
another, that the folly and wickedness of war 
are likely to become more and more costly. 

A new kind of gunpowder has been tried 
at Frankfort. Its color is yellowish-brown, 
and in general appearance it resembles saw- 
dust. The inventor is Mr. Shultz, captain of 
artillery in the Prussian service, and he is 
showing by experiment that this new powder 
is cheaper, lighter, more powerful than the 
ordinary sort; moreover, that even after 
thirty rounds, the gun remains as clean as at 
the commencement. The national shooting- 
matches afforded a good opportunity for trial 
of this new compound, of which the ingre- 
dients are not yet made public, and further 
experiments are making at Spandau by order 
of the Prussian government. It appears, Wo, 
that the Austrian suthorities have been 
making experiments with gun-cotton, by 
cannonading one of their ‘forts at Verona. 


| Tne success at G00 and 1,000 metres is said 


to have been incontestable; and the impul- 
sive force of the cotton as compared with 
powder is as nine to four.— Chambers’s Edin- 
burg Journal. 





THE TRICK OF AN EXEMPT. 

In New York, the other day, “a fasbion- 
ably attired” fellow played up on the exami- 
ning surgeon atrick. He made oath that he 
was subject to attacks of complete blindness, 
lasting from a few minutes to as many hours, 
and that he was most liable to these attacks 
after a full meai, though they often took place 
when he had eaten nothing for some time. 
His name was therefore placed on the exempt 
list. At the tea-table that evening, he asto- 
nished his wife by telling her that he had 
procured exemption on the ground of perio- 
dical blindness. Her astonis» ment was remo- 
ved by his explanation that be was always 
blind when he was asleep. The pair were in 
high glee over the matter, but the servant, 
who overheard the conversation, took &2- 
other view of the transaction, and her report 
of it has brought the too wide-awake somno- 
lent genius to griet. © 








t®- A young lady went w Washingtom 
several weeks ago, to visit her husband w20 
is in the army, and winle stopping aia hotel, 
she observed that the blaukets upon the bed 
had rather a familiar look, and on examina 
tion discovered her own name on the MargiD, 
and recogniged them as some sue had sent © 
her bu-baod some time pr-vi-us, but which 
he bad never received 

t@ Woy did Sruart’s lave incursion into 
Penusylvania beat King Sulomout Because 


ceive that it is the only leg that happens to commanding at New Orleans,“ Butler the Solomon in al! his glory, was not a raid like 
| Beast.” They have felt his horns. | 


one of these !— Boston Herald. 





A POET. 
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MAJOR-GENERAL BURNSIDE. 


Rev. Augustus Woodbury, Chaplain of the 
First Rhode Island Regimen', in his “ Nar- 
rative of the Campaign of the Rhode Island 
First,” pays a noble tribute to the character 
of Gen. Burnside, who entered the s:rvice as 
Colonel of this regiment. We quote « para- 
graph from Mr. Woodbury's book :— 4 

“T need not speak of the religious charac- 
ter of our noble and beloved commander. 
Rarely did he seek his rest at night without 
engaging in acts of devotion. ‘It was his 
custom at home,’ be said, in his simple way, 
and he desired me to continue it with him. 
In our private conversations, he would speak 
with all the truthfulness of a child of his un- 
wavering conviction that he and all his in- 
terests were in the care of Divine Love. 
Whatever might betide, God's mercy was 
gure. It seemed to me thats chaplain was 
hardly needed in our regiment. For the 
Colonel's daily life, 80 pure, 80 generous, 80 
honorable, so brave, 80 thoroughly Christian, 
was more eloquent in its full rounded com- 
pleteness, and more winning and persuasive 
than any other sermon I have ever heard 
from mortal lips. The spirit of his character 
breathed through the camp, and almost im- 
perceptible to ourselves, raised every man of 
us to a loftier plane of life and action. 

“For courage, without rashness, for pru- 
dence, without fear, for a high minded gene- 
rosity which frowned upon all petty jealousy 
and mean intrigue, for self-devotion to the in- 
terests of the state and country which re- 
posed in him their confidence, and for self- 
sacrifice to this great cause of Liberty and 
Union, Col. Burnside was and is distinguish- 
ed more than any man I have ever known. 


He sanght &vus thie ine ma per 1 
glory, no mere military distinction, which has 


such charms for weaker men. He desired no 
pomp, no parade, no flattery, no preferment. 
He simply wished to do his duty to the men 
under his command; to the parents, sisters, 
wives and friends who had intrusted these 
precious lives to his keeping; to the state 
which had recognized his abilities and had 
sent him forth; to the country which needed 
his counsels and his arms; to God who has 
so richly endewed him with every quality 
that marks a man. How well he did his duty 
is known, and history will record. 

“ These were his public characteristics. To 
myself, who had the privilege of his confi- 
dence, his friendship and his private inter- 
course, his life was a daily wonder and a 
daily admiration. Every thought and every 
act was for the welfare of his regiment By 
day and night his vigilance secured the com- 
fort and happiness of his command. He 
marched on foot that he might measure the 
endurance of his men by his own. He light- 
ened every hardship by sharing it with them. 
He diminished every danger by care for their 
safety. In every encampment, his own quar- 
ters were the last to be selected and the last 
to be prepared. It was his regiment first, 
himself last. Is it any wonder that we should 
love him with surpassing devotion? Let 
other and greener laurels encircle his brow, 
and let him wear even a loftier title than that 
which he now bears with equal modesty and 
faithfulness. He will be honored by us, to 
whom he was like a parent in his unselfish 
love, as our brave, simple-hearted, manly 
Colonel.” 





THE KANSAS BLACK TROOPS IN BATTLE. 


LEAVENWORTH, Nov. 3, 1862.—The Kan- 
sas colored regiment had a fight with gueril- 
las, commencing on Tuesday last and con- 
tinuing several days, in which the blacks were 
victorious. The facts (as related to me by 
Lieut. Lyon, of Company A, First Kansaa, 
colored) are as follows:—The rebels, under 
Jackman and Cockrell, occupied and held 
an island at the head of the Osage river at 
the junction of the Mari de zene and Mill 
Creek. These two combining form the 
Osage River near Butler, Bates county, Mis- 
sour. 

At this point the Secesh keep a large 

uantity of stock grarded by these guerillas. 

ajor Henning, comman of Fort Seatt, 
and Provost Marshal of Southern Kansas, 
erdered from Fort Liacoln a detachment ot 
the colored regiment, (the regiment is quar- 
tered at Fort Lineolo,) 160 men from the 
Firat, Col. Williams, and 70 men from the 
battalion of colored troops from Southern 
Kansas, under Capt. Leaman, making 240— 
all under Capt. Ward, acting commander of 
the regiment fur the time being, the Colonel 
being abecnt. 

Arriving at the island, they found about 
400 guerilisea. The blacks took possession of 
Toouman's house—a noted guerilia of that 
name residing there. Tney surrounded the 
house and yard with a wal) of rails, and 
named it Fort Africa’ The enemy were all 
mounted, and they made frequent attacks on 
the blacks. The guerillas were reintorced 
with 200 men, and the blacks sent w Fort 
Scott for reinforcements and ammunition. 
Meanwhile the 230 blacks were fighting the 
600 seceah. Up tw Thursday night seven 
blacks were kiiled and eight wounded. Capt. 
Crew, (white) of Company A, was killed, and 
his body was brought to Leavenworth yes- 
terday. Lieu’. Gardner, (white) the fighting 
Quaker, 80 called, was wounded, making 
eight killed and nine wounded on our side, 
and up w the same time from fifteen to 
twenty of the guerillas.were killed. The 
number of wounded is not known w my in- 
formant. 

On TaursJay night the reinforcements from 
Fart Scott came ou the ground, consisting of 
150 cavalry and two pieces of artillery. he 
guerilias immediately commenced retreating 
to the island, and down the river, It was the 
intention to attack them on the island the 
next morning, avd break up the nest. The 
final result I will send you when I get it. 
Thus the first black blood bas been spilied in 
fighting wita the enemies of the Union. | 
have several accouuls from tbe scene of ac 
tion, and they all sgree that the blacks 
fonght well—and net a single coward among 
them; but they were rather hard to handle 
anc keep back, aud they had to be held wite 
&® light reio, like » pair of young, well-fed 
horses, anxious t» go--and go st we gueril 
las !—Krchange Paper. 

t@ The Prioce of Wales attained his ma- 
jority on Saturday, the Sth inst. 

t#™ The flash of lightning is nothing com- 
pared to the force of the moveless stara. The 
meeting of cloud with cloud, from which the 
thunder springs, is a trivial incident coutrast- 
ed with the noiseless marriage of the earth 
With the suo, from which tuere comes forth 


life and all that gladdens it—Henry (iles. 


The Surrender of Harper's Perry. 
The Commission ted to investi. 
ae HA 
com the w mem —_ or- 
Ger. D. Hanter, President; Major-Gea. G 
Cadwalader, Brig.-Gen. C. C. Augur, Major 
Donn Piatt, Capt. F. Ball, and Col. G. Holt, 
Judge Advocate Gen. 
The Commission say of Col. Ford, who 
commanded on Maryland Heights :— 
“It is clear to the Commission that Col 
Ford should not have been in com- 
mand on Maryland Heights; he conduct- 
# and abandon- 


and 


Col Ford has been dismissed the service. 
They say of Col. Miles, who is dead :— 
“The Commission has 6) & con- 
sideration of this officer's conduct in connec- 
tion with the surrender of Harper's Ferry 
with extreme reluctance. An officer who 
cannot appear before any earthly tribunal to 
answer or explain charges vely affecting 
his character; who has met his death at the 
hands of the enemy, even upon the spot he 
d ally surrenders, is entitled to the 
tenderest care and most careful investigation, 
This the Commission has accorded Colonel 
Miles, and in giving a decision only repeats 
what runs —_ our 900 nose —s 
str unanimous upon the ‘ 
Mies bespeciey, amounting cae im- 
becility, led to the shameful surrender of this 


im it post. 
vbney say of Gen. McClellan, in conclu- 


“The Commission has remarked freely on 
Col. Miles, an old officer who bas been kitled 
in the service of his country, and it cannot, 
from any motives of delicacy, refrain from 
censuring those in high command, when it 
thinks such censure deserved. The General- 
in-Chief has testified that Gen. McClellan, 
after hav received orders to repel the 
enemy inv the state of Maryland, march- 
ed only six miles | por .OR an @ 


who enemy. ie 
General-in-Chief also testifies, that in his 
opinion Gen. McClellan could and should 
have relieved and protected Harper's Ferry, 
and ia this opinion the Commission fi 
concur. 

“The evidence thus introduced confirms 
the Commission in the opinion that Harper's 
Ferry, as well as Maryland Heights, was pre- 
maturely surrendered. The garrison should 
have been satisfied that relief, however long 
delayed, would come at last, and that a thou- 
sand men killed in Harper's Ferry would 
have made a small loss bad the post been 
saved, and probably saved two thousand at 
Antietam. How important was this defence 
we can now reciate. Of the 97,000 men, 
comprising at that time the whole of Lee's 
army, more than one third were attacking 
Harper's Ferry. And of this, the main body 
was in Virginia. By reference to the evi- 
dence, it will be seen that at the very mo 
ment Col. Ford abandoned Maryland Heights 
his little army was in reality relieved by Gens, 
Franklin and Sumoer's corps at Crampton's 
Gap, within seven miles of bis position; and 
that after the surrender of Harper's Ferry no 
time was given to parole prisoners before 
20,000 troops were hurried from Virginia, 
and the entire force went off on the double 
quick to relieve Lee, who was attack 
ed ut Antietam. Had the garrison been 
slower to surrender, or the Army of the Po- 
tomac swifter to march, the enemy would 
have been forced to raise the siege, or would 
have been taken in detail, with the Potomac 
dividing his f>rces.” 


Plants, Bulbs and Tubers for Gratuitous Dis- 
tribution by Agricultural Department. 


The following list of planta, bulbs and 
tubers are now ready for distribution from 
the experimental gardens of the Agricultural 
Department. These are all new and valu 
able varieties, and much credit is due to the 
Chief, Hon. Isaac Newton, for the energy dis- 
played in this new Bureau :— 


Names. Quantilies 
Natlve grape vines, 100 varieties, 10,000 
Foreiga grape vines, 8O varictics. 2,000 
Gladiolus, + varieties, 2,000 


Japan Cedar (Cryptomeria’s Japonica), aw) 
Paper plant (Capparis spinosa), 2) 
Japan arborvite (Biota japonica), ow 
Chinese arborvita (Biota chinensis), suo 
Candleberry myrtle (Myrica cerifera), 1,00 
Carob plant (Ceratonia siliqu), 2) 
Spanish chestnut (Castanea vesca), 1) 
Christ's thorn (Paliurus aculeatus), w 
Ginger plant (Zingiber officinale), 0 
Date pal (Pooenix oacty litera), 100 
Hop tree (Ptelea trifoliata), we) 
Indian shot (Canna), § varietics, SOU 
Laburnum (Cytisus alpinus), 1m 
Live oak (Quercus virens), woo 
Bpamisch oul (Quereae gram untia), wo 
Oteaster (Elwayous angustifolia), 240 
Pistachio nut (Pistachio vera), 1) 
Senna (Cassia) specica, 100 
Mist bust (Rhus cotinus), lwo 
Silk tree (Acacia julibrisson), 200 


Pea plant (Thea) species, lw 
Varnish tree (Rous vernicifera), Bu) 
Max tree (Khus succedaneum ), 140 
Chinese yam (Dioscorea batatas), ww 
Syrian potato (Caladium esculentum ee 
Prickly pear (Cactus opuntia), 100 
Ivy (Hedera hetix), LD 
Oleander (Nerium cleander), m 
Cork oak (Quercus suber), 2,000 


Giingko tree (Salisburia adiantifolia mi) 
(Serisea tartida) 200 

Yellow woed ( Vergilea lutea), a) 
(Yueca alolfolia), Iso 

Koses, 80 varietics, LLL 
Orier—basket willow—roota, coo 
basket willow—cuttings, 20 000 

Japan rasprerry, 1,000 
Syrian hedge plant (Acacia) species, ww 
Camphor plaut (Laurus camphora), 1 
Myrtle (Myrtus communis), 1 
(Bryophyllum calycinum), 100 


[The best plan to get any of the above pro- 
badly is to make application through fic 
member of Congress for your district. | 

Exrha Bry Swrra.—Ex-Goy. Smith, or 
he who is more familiarly known ag “ Extra 
Billy,” resides in this town, on the ( ilpepper 
Road, and was found at his home yeaterday, 
and was paroled. He is yet confined to his 
house with wounds received in battle and « 
fever that supervened. Ife talks despond 
iogly of the affairs of rebeldom, and predicts 
tuat One more battie will settle the fate of the 
Confederate states. The fate of the prema- 
turely old man is but another illustration that 
the way of the transgressor is bard. A man 
of limned capacity of mind, but of great 
social influence, he wasone of the first to use 
his influence to sever the Union, and boast- 
ingly sought & uaitor's doom. To-day he is 
& ruined maa, prostrated upon a bed of sick 
ness from whicn he will rise, if at all, a mere 
wreck of nis former self. Ot his two sona, 
ope was killed in the battles in front of Kiet 
mond, and the other died trom disease im 
curred by exposure serving the Secession 
cause,— Ls tler from Warrenton, Va, 


t# Private Toick of the Ist Artillery, at 
the battle of Pocataligo Bridge, South Caro- 
lina, performed a most praiseworthy feat du 
riog the engagement A from the 
enemy's guns lodged iu one of the ammupi- 
tion chests. At the risk of his life, he seized 
aod flung it away, and was wounded by its 


shell 





explosion as it fell from his bands. 


distinguished authors :-— 


VIRGINIA F. 





EDMUND 
Author of “Amonoe Tne Pines.” 





PROSPECTUS FOR 1863. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure in announcing that their literary arrangements for 
the coming year are of a character to warrant them in promising & feast of good things to their 
thousands of readers. Among the contributors to THE POST we may now mention the following 


MRS. ELLEN WOOD, 
Awthor of “Tum Eanu’s Herma,” “East Lrxne,” “Tux Cuanninos,” &c. 


MARION HARLAND, 
Author of “Atons,” “Tus Hivpen Parn,” “Miniam,” &. 


KIRKE, 


AND 


TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly admired. 


During the coming year THE POST will endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. 
heretofure to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &c. 


Special Departments shall also be devoted as 





TERMS: CASH 


free of cont, with the exception of freight. 


should 


not become dissatisfied with the delay. 


Address 
NO. 


containing the advertisement or notice. 


20 copies, one year, (and one to the getter-up of the club,) 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 


WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? To any one sending thirty subscriptions 
and $60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell for 
$45. The machine will be sclected new at the manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwarded 


IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy, one year, . . . . - . . 00 * 
3 copies, one year, . - ° . - . - 800 
4 coples, one year, : - - - - . . 6.00 
8 copies, one year, (and one to the getter-up of the club,)  - . ed 


In procuring the subscribers for this Premium, we of course prefer that the 30 subseribers 
procured Independently of each other, at th 

Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may be procured at any of our club rates, and the 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us In cash by the person desiring the machine. 

Every person collecting names for the Sewing Machine Premium, should send the names with 
the money as fast as Obtaloed, so that the subscribers may begin at once to receive their *, 
ands When the whole number of names (30), an 
amount of m@mey ($60), is received, the machine will be duly forwarded, 


ta” Sample copics of THE POST sent gratis when requested. 


DEACON & PETERSON, 


© regular terms of $2,00 for each subscriber 


319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 


P. 8.—Fditors who give the above one Insertion, or condense the material portions of it for 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, by sending us a marked copy of the paper 





THE SICK AND WOUNDED. 


The “ Penn Relief Association for sick and 
wounded soldiers,” meeting at the “ Insti- 
tute,” Broad and Spring Garden streets, grate- 
ful for the generous response to our former 
appeals, find it is impossible to continue our 
labors without further aid. Our treasury is 
empty, our material nearly exhausted. We 
trust your hearta may be open to our call, 

We therefore solicit contributions of money, 
material, (especially tlannel), clothing, either 
new or part worn, delicacies, dried fruit, ve- 
getables, pickles, &c., anything which would 
give comfort and relief to the sick and suffer- 
ing. 

We feel we have so far accomplished a 
good work, contributing to the greatest need 
wherever found, frequently forwarding South 
w reliable persons, and receiving constant 
evidence that all is properly appropriated. 

The following persons will reeeive dona- 
tions :— 


.. Sharpless, 801 Chestnut street 

Win. @ Henzey, 757 Market street 

Little, Stokes & Co, 247 Chestnut street 

Barton Green, 40 N. Front street 

Wim. &. Stewart, 05 Market «treet 

John W. Thomas, 405 N. Second street 

Sith & Thomas, 808. Third treet 

Fdward T. Steel, 4 N. Becond street 

Win. G. Steel, 505 Market street 

James KR. Garrigues, 1010 Wallace etroet 

John ©. Savery, 807 Market street 

A. 8. Truman, 5 Market street 

Albert Hlasco, Thirteenth, below Chestnut at. 

V ( Moore, 15 Ch atnut atreet 

Chas. Mo Méonntock, 19 Marenan strect 

A. Hl. Franciscus, 5 N. Fifth street 

J. M. Traman, 415 Franklin street 

Albert C. Roberta, No E. corner Eleventh and 
Vine streets 

Charles Evans, Bread and Quarry 

John B. Peddie, N. Eo corner Ninth and Green 
atreets 
©. HW. Mattson, 8. W. corner Tenth and Arch 
streets 
Wim. Bo Thomas, Castom House 
CN, Pierce, N. EK. corner Seventhgnd Button 


(has 


wood 
4 ©. Garrigues, 145 8. Fourth «treet 
ANNA PV. LITULE, Secretary 
No. 515 north Broad street 
Country Papers would oblige the society by 


giving several insertions to the above 


Ketry Rovrs IMmopen is Norrurns 
Virointa.—Gen, Kelly recently broke up 
Imboden's camp in Hardy county, Va, Gen. 
Kelly reports: —I left New Creek on Satur- 
day morning, the Sth iostant, and afler acon 
tinuous march of twenty four hours, a dutance 
of about mirty miles, reached Imboden's camp 
on the South Fork, eighteen miles south of 
this place, at half past six o'clock yesterday 
moruing. We attacked him at once and 
routed him completely, killing and wounding 
many of the enemy; also, capturing bis 
camp, fifty prisoners, a quantity of arms, 
three hundred and fifly tat hogs, a large 
number of horses, cattle, wagons, Ac, 

The infantry were Fouted and entirely dis 
pirited, fleeing to the mountains Their ca 
valry were, uofortunately for us, away on an 
expediion, Or our success Would have been 
complete. We burned their camp and re 
turned to this place this eveniog had with 
me @ detachment of the First New York Ca 
valry, under (the command of Colonel Mchey- 
nelds, the Ringgold Cavalry, under the com 
mand of Captain Keys, the Washington Ca 
valry, commanded by Captain Greenfield, 
Kourk's Battery, and three companies of the 
Twenty-third Jiinos Intantry, under the 
command of Major Moose. Toe intaotry 
companies were carned in wagons, The 
New York troops rannel bem r passed for ye 
tient endurance on the + r fur gadant 
bearing when tn action, Our ailack was 8 
Une Eoecieu 48) Itpeluous hal our loss 
trifliog, three or four men sligutly and one 
severely Woeutced, bone kind 

i. FL Kenry, Brigacier-General 


C® A peddier bemy asked by a spindle 
shauked wag if he baa any overalls, replied, 
“No, but I have a pair of candle moulds that 





would jast fit you.” 


DETERMINED TO BEE HIM. 

A policeman, on his beat the otber night, 
passing a handsome residence in Poplar 
Street, below Fifteenth, saw a dark object 
lying on the door step. Hin first idea was 
that an overgrown infant, wrapped th a sol- 
dier blanket, had been deposited by some 
one “for want of use.” He approached the 
bundle, Instead of an infant he found a full 
grown citizen. He roused the citizen by tap- 
ping him upon a soft part of hia person with 





a fifteen inch piece of “ regulaung” bickory. 
(See ordinances of City Councils) The 
citizen roused himself, and wanted to know 
by what right his coat skirte had been sub 
jected to an indignity. Policeman very na- 
turally asked by what right gentlemen's door 
vere + was turned into a roosting place.— 
Citizen rose up and enlightened policeman 
ile was sober as a judge, and quite as ho 
pat. 

“Tam candidate for keeper of a square, 
Mr. Officer,” said citizen, with great dignity, 
“This is the Louse of Mr. Henry Davia, S« 
lect Counci}man from this ward. Mr. Davis 
will be next President of Select Councils 
His vote, Mr. Policeman, is what I'm afier.” 

“Why doa't you see him at his place of 
business, or clae come in the day time?” 

“For the best of reneons, other a gen 
tleman at his place of business, and you lose 
his vole anyhow, even if you don’t get kick- 
ed out of his store. Catch him just afier his 
coffee, when he lights his segar to go to bu 
siness, and the chances are you gain his at 
tention.” 

“Way don't you come early in the morn 
ing, then, instead of lying here 7" 

“Because T live too far away, and might 
miss him. ‘To make eure, if you'll go to the 
back of the house you'll see my boy lying at 
the back pate. Between 1 we aball he aire 
to see him, - mean to catch him, and get a 
yrsor no, Lf he says yes, Um all right. It 
he says no, why I give it up.” 

The policeman stood musing, then walked 
to the = k gate, where sure enough was a 
fourteen year old boy, curled up like a hedge 
hog, ready to caten the Councilaan at the 
rear place of cxitif his father mixsed him at 
the front door, The policeman waa struck 
with his determined perseverance, and as if 
be knew that the man’s intentions were not 
burgiarious, he let him remain, 

Gentlemen who assume official duties as 
sume heavy burdens. —Philadelphia North 
Amerwan, 





A Fussy Cant An amusing case was 
heard before the U.S. Commissioner Hoy ne, 
at Chicago, on Saturday, growing out of a 
strange similarity of names, brown o, Brown 
The plaintill, one James Brown, complained 
of the defendant, another James Brown, that 
he had taken # letter out of the Post office, 
which was the property of the plaintilf 
James Hrown, and no way belonved to the 
defendant, James Brown, Delendant set 
up that the letter was from Buffalo, that 
he expected a letter from there, that the let 
ter was from Mary Krown, who was his wite, 


and he had @ right to take the letter and 
open it under this sate of facta, Pilaintill 
insisted that the letter was from jas wife, 


Mary Brown. [t turned out that both parties 
had wives living in Butlalo, whose names 
were each Mary Brown, and that the affair 
was a clear mistake, The Commissioner 
distnissed the complaint, 





Apvance or Purceor Dairy Parzus—A 
few days avo mention wat made of the fact 
thal the proprietors of the leading city jour 
Deals were about W raise Lhe price of their re 
epeclive pul ications, in order Wo eaable them 
to hold their own, in view of the rapid and 
heavy advance in paper and other printing 
materiale, The Evening Express of to cay 
sete Lhe exauapl Luat paper, litherto sold 
for two cents, will be toree cents on and alver 
haturday ne lu tue Course of 
118 probable au Une other dailies w in like 
manner add « cent to the selling price, at 

the weeklies wil not be tong tm tollowin 
their exampie V. 2. Correspondent of Pha 
badedphes Ladyer. 


a lew aye 


tm “What du you propose to take for 
your cold?” said # lacy to a sneezing gentle 
man. “Ob, Dil weil it very cheap, 1 won't 





biggie about the price at all.’ * 


thus eloquently said to the mourners 


you for 


THE SUFFERINGS OF THE REBEL AREY. 


The Richmond Whig of tho 16th test, cape: 

A few days ago & scene was in 
our streets which at last aroused the pe ple 
to a lively sense of the real condition of our 
soldiers, A number of regiments marched 
down Ninth street, passing the very door of 
the WarDepartment. Citizens standing near 
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each other—not to othera 
in others, but in ourselves and each other.”— 
Herchange paper. 

t@ Tontuns.—lo our nature there isa 
provision, alike marvellous and merciful, that 
the sufferer should never know the intensity 
of what he endures by its present torture, but 
chiefly by the pang that rankles after it. 

t” The man who can wear a shirt a 
week, and keep it clean, ian’t fit for anything 
olme, 

t# “Good morn'n, Mr. Grimea! I come 
over to eee if you'd lend our dad your pick 
axe, lo saw off a board to make a chicken 
coop to put our dog in; he runs after our 
neighbor's cows, and then they won't come 
about any more, so we have to drink our cof. 
fee without cream or sugar?" 

tw The Louisville Journal says that all 
the rebel officers, civil and military, make 
Confederate scrip just as they happen to 
want, it. John Morgan manufactured fifty 
thousand dollars of the shinplasters at Lex 
ington in @ single dsy, and circulated it 
among the people, and we understand the 
form upon which he printed a large batch at 
Danville is still standing at the Tribune office 
in that town 

CH When stretched upon his bed in the 
agony of gout, it was reported to Cratham 
that one of bis official subordinates pro 
nounced an order impossible of execution, 
“Tell him,” said he, rising up, and marc hing 
across the room on his swotlen feet, hin face 
streaming with perspiration from the exeru 
ciating effort, “tell him it isthe order of a 
man who treads upon imposabilities !" 

CW Some twenty years since a barrel of 
mackerel] and a barrel of flour were about 
For the past twelve or fifteen 
years, up to last season, & barrel of mackerel 
f ue Nuw 
flour has gone up and mackerel has gone 


equal in price 


Wreabl pPutthaw two barcole « 


down, #0 that they are about equal 
CH In good society we are required to do 
obliging things to one another: in genteel 
society, we are required only to say them 
CW Wisdom ia better than riches 
guards thee, but thou hast to guard the | « 
riches, Riches diminish in the using; but 


Wisdom | | 


Wisdom increases in the use ef it 
(PF Horses are 


Australia that there ie no use for them, and | t 


so ruinously plenty in j 


bales cannot be effected at any price Mr 


being able to sell his horses, the owner takes 
this plan to get what he can out of them, by 
W hat @ 


pity some of that superabundant stock could 


selling their oil, hides and hoofs 


not be transferred Wo this country 


“And, |i 
my dear friends, Gaol sends this trouble upon 


s Wise purpose, There in aw } yy, & 
t 


fuxury in such afflictions, as I can testify |, 


CW The tollowing stanza from a prize ode | & 
t 








tor sovereign ly 
tf” The Arabs bave an excellent portab e] 
pres reves their milk «a number 
It ts called afl 


dary which 
of days ins very hot climate. 
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from pera nal experience.” Ile 


LATEST NEWS. 
The Army of the Potomac. 


eee 


Ite Reorganization. , 
plrareeree I ae Are 9 fe Beas 





neh cosutiene cow wah warts of te the 

are on suc aw Ww owa ] 

eyes what the papers have and vainly | near Werrenton, Yo "es! i 

Sesf mire morn bret gh |S oa myh 

i nya aged ad ere | Tar ped ome wt 
naw 
clothes; some of them blankets and follows 

without hata This was « epectacie to stir Vy ‘ 


| 


ents at these bh uarters, other than 
the Adjutant General's I will re- 
main as heretofore until further orders, 
Beventh — Lieut Richmond, A. A. 
General, is announced as A. A. General at 
u 


Gen. Bigel visited Gen Burnside at bis 
headquarters to-day. 


Operations in North Carolina. 

New York, Nov. 15.—The Herald has a 
letter from Newberp, dated the Och inet. 

Gen, Foster's army was at Williamston on 
the Sth, under orders to march w Piymouth 
on the 0th, and from thence to em in 
transports to Newbern. 

Reconnolesances had been made to within 
five miles of Tarboro, and the rebels were 
found to have massed a large force there, 

The rebel salt worke near Wilmington had 
been entirely destroyed by the gunboat Ellis, 
without loss on our side. 


From New Orleans. 

Advices from New Orleans say that the 
expedition which left there recently, under 
Gen. Wertzel, met about 2 000 of the enemy at 
Labadierville, and routed then Bobs bee 
200, ours 18 killed and 74 wounded. The 
rebels were pursued toward Berwick's Day, 
where Gov, Moore was supposed to be, 


The War in Tennessee. 


Cnicago, Now 15.—A_ special dissatch 
from Lagrange, Tennessee, dated yesterday, 


enays that five reyiments of rebel cavalry ax 


vanced last evening from Lawkins’s Mille to 
Within ten miles of Holly Springs, Skirmiah- 
ing commenced and continued for some time. 
The enemy lost «ix killed. Seven commis 


sioned officers were captured 


The rebel Gen, Villipgue died at Port 
Hudson a few days age of poeumonia. 
The War in the South-West. 


Camo, November 15 ~All the partisan 


rangers Who have been pillaging the country 
around Memphis bave been disbanded by 


Pemberton and attached to regiments 
Chttenm ia repwirtted te be comlog forward 

conmderatle quantities, in conse- 

juence of (his movement 
Passengera froo Hel 


oa, Ark, report that 


the town of Ileraaode, Ark, waa occ upied 
by the U nhomietas 


nh Monday 

The peo, eot Mess eeipyet are said to be 

loci into the interior, 

faving only euch property as they cannot 
ar'y away 
Toe reto 


heproes 


sald to be fortifving Jack 
lLarve reinforcements are 
wing brought there from Atkens It is be 
ived that their entire army will fall back 
‘> tinal point before wivicg battle 


a are 


Miscellancous. 


Atkinson, of Sopheinburg, has actually taken Av advance has been made from Nashville 
B contract to bea down two thousand horses [towards Murfreestaro under Sill Critten 
that could not otherwise be Atsposed of Not] deo te at Silver Springs Partoft rebel Mor 

yane wueriliag ice! Letwoon, aod another in 


of Crittenden’s camp 
has given orders 
redempuen of all postage stamps 
sed as currency 

The President baa issued @ general order 


Phe Postmaster Gevera 


teen u 


J eopaniog the obeerwanoce of the Sabbath in 
CH Manisa tun Mowe or Tr While] wus arty and wavy 
preaching a& funeral discourse in this cily, re The siave trader Hora, convet i Now 
cently, the minister—who, by the way, has York, hae been sentenced ive yeare im 
° , nt 
lost, by the interposition of Divine Prova | Choemen . 
y aie ie vine Provi The Etna, with dates to the 6th, passed 
dence, three wives, and now has the fourth Cape Race on Saturiey The Londen Times’ 


any ba can be ethached to 
f the pirate Alabama. 
Jobu Bright, on eterto Wm G Jewett, 
Tpresses Binacement a the idea of concilia- 
ion towards the Soulh regarding slavery. 
gays "Toe North may e-parate from 
he Routh or fight out the contest and win, 
yvucte leave the elave stull a slave will ex- 


jenkes that 


to tue late Genoral Wolfe, was probabl ) 
. -_— J vably not pose ber to the contemps of the civilized 
written by ‘Tennyson world He adds * 1 spplaud the procla- 
Without stopping or fears matin of President Lincoiw, as does every 
ME eeenndaadl A i ~ ' j rn ee manin Burope wh « not a foe to freedom 
. 2 Tee ae ee ‘ Bremamdiers | 7 oe moved by base Lostility to the American 
woes = © here particular, reve? thCause 4 ina republic aad « power 
Ile « ubedupe ke that are tx rpend ful one.” 
PW Cuil tren should be traimed ae carly as 
Porstole ty acts of charity and mercy. (on $@ There is « plont in the island of Sa 
staniioe, a4 s00n as his son could write, em. | 4+, t cirrcumferct ot whose fully ex- 
' s . 
ployed 40 baod in signing all pardons, an) | P& ded Hower is ome feet, He vectarium is 
delighted in conveying through fe mouth a calousmied t) bela pige pints; the pitils are 
tue favors he granted. A noble introduction |) as cow's horas, and tae whole weight 


f the Dloesom be 
wounds 
CF Death is the condition of cur creation 


tis « pact of ua, aad, whilst we endeayor to 


compated to be fifteen 


evate it, we avoid ourselves. 
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SS 
TER CAPTAIN'S WIFE AND CHILD. 


My cteter Wianche, ber child and |, sat on the 
lowe that morning . - 

“Gh, would « wife's strong love,” she cried, 
“could shield « soldier's faite" 

Her voice « little trembled, a if touched by 


trampled to deathe Just before us was 6 wo- 
man with one side of ber face torn in a most 
frightful manner, whom I recognized, on see 
ing the other side, as the keeper of a shop 
where James and | had spent nearly an bour 


the previous evening in buying some gold- 
embroidered leather. 
4id not heed me; and #0 great was her ter- 


1 spoke to her, but she 


some forewarning . 
Then rode s soldier up the lane, and balted st | ror thet she did not appear conscious of the 
the gate horrible injuries she had received, notwith- 


standing that the blood was streaming down 
her neck, and dyeing the front of ber night 
dress a vivid crimson. With rolling gait and 
uncertain steps, we staggered forward as it 
seemed to us, but in reality we did not ad- 
vance « yard; Montada’s store was still in 


“Whict house is Malcolm Biske's! | bring « 
letter to his sister.” 
I took 1 Blanche belf murmering, sald,— 
* What none for me, bie wife!” 
The stranger tangled Madge's curls, and bending 


over, kissed ber. 


proceeded down it, keeping as near the 
middle as possible, for every now and then « 
house fel) to the ground without the slightest 
warning, though, while the earth was steady, 
with litle danger ex to those imme- 
diately opposite to it. e might have ad- 
vanced about « quarter of a mile, when James 
mopped to knock at a door. I did not at first 
see where we were, but on looking more at- 
tentively, 1 discovered that we were at the 
house of a man of whom we had frequently 
hired horses during our stay in Nanhuisalco. 
Nobody answered his call, though he beat at 
the gate with a stone with all bis might I 
urged him not to wait for horses, which 
might be unable to make their way with so 
much ease as ourselves, when he pointed to 


shocks of the earthquake, with « bright-red 
glow, dnd showed us every projection and 
crevice, even to the bird sitting in her nest, 
either kept there by her maternal instinct, or 
| 100 bewildered to fly away. A little below this 
convent, the road widened several feet be 
youd what it was just below us, and at the 
bottom ft narrowed again, and was ‘shut in 
by a tanner's yard. This factory or store was 
blazing fiercely, and Torellas told us that one 
part of the building was used to store a large 
quantity of saltpetre. Most of the inhabitants 
had probably made their escape; but there 
were still many in the street who might have 
delayed their flight to save something from 
the general wreck, but were more likely 
plunderers who were taking advantage of the 


the ground were more frequent and far more 
terrible to see, noy that the daylight illumi- 
nated them, and showed their unfathomable 
depth. One of these split open so close to 
the ruins on which I was lying, that a por- 
tion rolled in. The sun's rays fell directly 


spectacle. I prayed for my husband's return, 


when « darkening of the alr, accompanied 
this time by a strong sulphureous smell, gave 
Rotice that another calamity was about to 
burst on the devoted city. The openings of 


into it, and I shuddered as I gazed imto the 
gulf, which was deeper than the deepesf| lest of the Bernia range, upon whose lower 
abyss I had ever imagined myself falling into 
in the wildest nightmare. I drew back trem- 
bling with horror and fright, and buried my 
face in my arms to shut out the dreadful 


A BEAUTIFUL SUPERSTITION. 


A correspondent of the Herald of 
writing from Switzerland, says:—I have 
seen the @)ps glittering im the rays of the 
setting sun—beneath rainbow as wel] as 
suroral light’ The principal hue which the 
so0w mountains assume in the sun's reflec. 
tion at sunset is that of rose. The rainbow 
is rare, but beautiful beyond expression. 
There is a charming Alp, one of the smaj. 


sides the Alpine roses blossoms in richest 


gorgeous sunsets 
invariably linger; It is called the Rose Alp, 
and the tint of its lights st twilight are 


ae ian 


e father war my in, child t—T loved | front of us, and rocking frightfully. Hy great 
Vou — “ confusion and terror to help themselves to| but he came not. I would have dragged my- | watched and studied with the greatest inter. 


exertion in a sidelong direction, we pat a |it- 
tle more space between us and it; when 
down it came with a tremendous crash, 
throwing a volley of stones over the very 
spot where we bad been standing, and bury- 
ing many persons beneath ite ruina. One 
poor man, carrying two children in bis arma, 


him o¢ my life.” 


When suddenly be galloped off, without » word 
more spoken 
] read the letter. Blanche exclaimed, “ What 
makes you tremble eo!" 
Ok, God! bow could I anewer ber! How should 
the news be broken? 


his foot, and told me he could walk no far- 
ther; and I then saw that a vein against the 
ankle must have been cut open, for he was 
standing in quite a pool of blood, I hastened 
back as fast as my own wounded feet would 
allow me to a place where I had seen a dead 
body lying, and from this I tore some strips 


the property of others. If this were so, they 
paid dearly for their crime. A_ repetition 
of the shocks, so violent, that the broad, 
solid building in which we were shook 
trembled, brought down the convent tower, 
which crushed the opposite houses on the 
two sides of the street into one mass, 80 that a 


self along in the direction in which he had 
gone, if I had been able, but I was entirely 
powerless; and to add to the terrors of my 
position, I now discovered that a circular 
stone building (used, I believe, for the tem- 
porary confinement of prisoners), trembled 


ests by all the good shepherds far and near. 
They say that God speaks through the Rose 
Alp. One evening, during the month of 
September, as I was watching the gluhen 
with my guide, from the beautiful standpoint 
of the “Fairy Falls,” near the base of the 
Monterasch glacier, a soft rose tint crept over 


with every shock, and, cracked as it was in 
different directions, threatened every instant 
to bury me beneath its ruins. 

It will not be easy for anybody to realize 
my feelings as I lay on this heap of rubbish, 
watching the quivering blocks of stone and 
the powdered mortar which was grated out 
from between them, and fell upon me in a 
shower of dust. I entreated several who 
passed to come and remove me, if only for a 
few yards, so that I might be out of reach of 


of linen sufficient to bind up my husband's 
feet and my own. Greatly relieved by the 
protection this gave us from the sharp 
stones, and the accidental kicks and tread of 
other fugitives, we left the shelter of the gate- 
way, and joined those who, like ourselyes, 
were making for the open country, not 
on the supposition that we should be sfe 
there, but that we should have, at all events, 
one danger the less to encounter, 

I have omitted to say that for some time 


was crushed almost at our feet by the end of 
one of the beama, and lay screaming with 
agony, without its being possible for ua to 
help him. The fall of this house was suo- 
ceeded by a cessation of the motion of the 
earth, and a rush was made over the ruina, 
regardless of the wretched creatures below, 
The merciful Providence which bad protect 
ed us hitherto, enabled us to reach the open 
space in front of the civic hall without injury, 
and bere we halted, feeling that we should be 


For firet they wrote to me, not ber, that I 


should break the blow the white bosom of its pearly snow, gradually 


deepening in color to a bright crimson, which 
slowly mellowed to a shell like pink, and 
disappeared. The sun had gone down, and 
the glories of the Alpine sunset had evidently 
vanished for the day. The rose airs had dis- 
selved to gray on all the adjoining moun. 
tains, and “night came creeping on.” Sud- 
denly a red cloud covered the highest pinnacle 
of the Rose Alp; it grew rapidly and extend. 
ed upward, growing fainter and fainter, as it 


low but flaming barrier cut off their escape, 
and shut them in on all sides. It was a 
dreadful sight to see the poor creatures run- 
ning to and fro, seeking with frantic gestures 
an outlet, and finding none. Some fell in the 
middle of the street insensible or dead; a few 
leaped among the burning ruins, and were 
either consumed or made their escape, for 
they returned no more; but the greater part 
of them huddled together in the broadest 


“Another battle fought /Iesid “Our troops 
were breve, but loot It” 
Her quick eye sew the letter was not writ in 
Malcolm's hand 
] glanced « moment at ber face--« sudden sha 
dow croseed it 
“Read quick, dear Mary-—read all, 1 pray- 


and let me understand.” 


1 did not read, but told the tale—and tempered 
eo the phrases, 
That scarce at firet she guessed the worst, 1 
kept the fatal word 
Till I had told her of bie march, his charge, his 
comrades praises 
And then—the end! While she—a« statuc !— 
never epoke nor stirred! 


Oh, never yet a woman's heart wae broken so 
completely ’ 


Bo unbaptised of helpful tears! eo passionlcse 


safer than in the narrow streets 


For the space of half an hour or there- 


aboula, there was no renewal of the earth- 
quakes, and we had begun to hope that the 
evil waa over 
them with little beside thelr night dreases on 
them, were huddled about us, when suddenly, 
without a sound to give 
coming, the earth opened in a zigzag line 
right across the Plaza, a crowd of persons 


Hundreds of people, most of 


notice of what was 


dropping inte the chasm, which closed, open- 
ed, and closed again, and all in an instant.—- 
mhed eweetly We were so clone as to see this distinetly, and 


and dum!.' 
Bhe stood there in ber agony, UN lite Madge 


we had perceived that it was becoming sen- 
sibly darker. The clouds of dust which rose 
from Ye falling houses, combined with that 
raised by the trampling of feet, concealed the 
moon from ua, and made it difficult for us to 
avoid running against the houses, and impos- 
sible to prevent falling over heaps of rubbish. 
We could just distipguish a large, square, 
white house, with a flat roof, which we knew 
to belong to Luis Torrellas, a friend of ours, 
when «a gentle rise of the ground, accom- 
panied by & low moaning sound, wld us of 
what was coming. We stood still, and the 


part of the street, the stronger struggling 
savagely to force themselves into the centre 
of the group. The intense heat soon reduced 
strong and weak to one level, and for some 
minutes before motion ceased altogether, we 
could distinguish nothing but a writhing 
mass. Soon a pale, bright flame seemed to 
be hovering over it like a bird of prey over 
a dying camel in the desert, sinking lower 
and lower, till it suddenly seized upon it 
and wrapped it in a shroud of fire. Faint 
with horror, yet with something like a feel- 
ing of thankfulness in my heart that we had 
not wandered into this street in the obscurity, 


the building; and some were about to help 
me, but when they saw the imminence of the 
danger, they, like the Levite of old, turned 
away, and passed by on the other side. The 
good Samaritan came at last, however, in the 
form of a poor woman, carrying a baby in 
her arms. In answer to my appeal, she laid 
her babe tenderly on the ground, lifted me 
up, and carried me beyond the reach of this 
last danger; after which she offered to get 
me some water, an offer I accepted with a 


shot upward like streams of flame into the 
blue heavens above. 
“Something is going on wrong in Italy !” 
my guide exclaimed. . 
“ How can you know that?” I questioned, 
“The spirit of freedom is aggrieved,” he 


answered. 
“ Woat nas wat w do with Italy rm esa x, 


“ May not the sign have reference to America 
as well f” 


grateful heart, for the pain I was enduring, 
and the anxiety I had undergone, had parch- 


“Oh, no,” said he; “the incense of that 


altar-fire went up as the flames go from Ve- 
suvius.” 


“Dear mother, when the battle ends, then | though it was over so quickly that compara: | ground had hardly subsided, when there ed my throat to that degree that every breath 
There was no question in his simple mind 





‘will my father come?” tively few of those on the Plaza knew what 
had happened, the cries of mortal terror 
which were uttered by those who had been 
on the brink of the grave, told those at a dis 
tance of some new disaster, and the air was 
sw filled with shrieks and prayers for mercy 
that I grew sick with terror. Some cried 
aloud that it was the Day of Judgment, and 
earth; a desperate- 


1 towehed my finger to her lp, and led her to 
ber plaving 
Poor Manche! the winter on her cheek grew 
snowy ae her name! 
What could ehe do but knee! and pray 
ger at her praying’ 
(rh, Clariet ! when other heroes dice, moan their 
wives all the same’ 


and lin 


aank grovelling to the 
looking man beside ua, Who gave bo cry, bor 
the Cause from falling? breathed a prayer, was violently beating his 
God pity our brave lovers when they face the | OWM head with a large stone; and another 
battle’s blage! was savagely allacking every person within 

And pity wives made widows! his reach like a wild beast, 
wnevalling All this time the moon was shining bril 


Ob, Lord! give Vietory Gret, then Peace! linntly in 0 cloudless firmament, ath tim 
and to Thy name the praise! 


THE EARTHQUAKE; 


On, 


A NIGHT OF TERROR. 


The firet object that caught my eye asl 
sat up in my bed was James; he was staring 


Must other women's hearts yet break, to keep 


Bhall it all be 


we looked upwards in our terror, it caused 
hope to spring up in our hearts, to see how 
serene everything was above; but when our 
attention was again directed to what was 
passing about ua, it added an indescribable 
horror to the scene, and for a moment shook 
our faith in the existence of a merciful Crea 
t necded 


or at the very time when we most 


ite support, Our great desire was to escape 
to the hill, the mind associating stability 
with these masses of earth; but it was im 
possible to get through the crowd which 


every tide, and secmed 


at me in the same confused state in which I 
looked at him, and both of ua listened in 
tenUy for some sound of ery which could tell 
ws what was the matter, Screams we could 
hear plainly enough, but nothing intelligible. | Tnetead of half an hour clapsing vefore the 
There was a sound as of barefooted people | next shock was fell, there could not have 
running with all their might along the pas | heen half that time, and this shock was far 
sage outside our door, and the idea suggested | y 


hemmed us in on 


afraid to venture again in the narrow street 


nore Violent than the previous one, and last 


There was the sickening 


Without waiting to dress] motion, not allogether unlike what is exper 


itself simultaneously to our minds that the | od longer. same 
place was on fire 
ourselves, we got out of our beds, and Thad | enced on shipboard; but the motion itself 
my hand on the gimlet with which we secured 
the latch of our door 
that caused me to reel across the room, till T] neath us, and this, too, 


Was nothing compared with the effects of the 
when I felt a shock | terror it caused to feel the earth rocking be 
heightened hy the 
fell against the wall on the opposite side; the | apectacte of houses crumbling to dust, bleed 
bed followed me, and falling against James, | ing booties, shricks, and every species of wo 
seriously bruised hie legs, and pinned him | fal 
For a moment we re | ble of forming 


utterance Which buman otfgans are capa 
against the wainsoot From constant travel, 1 was 


mained in this position, and then the hous 


physically almost as strong as my bushand, 


began to settic back on its foundations, and 1} but with the most earnest desire not to add 
was able to drag the bed a little way from 
the wa!l, and set him at liberty, We got to 
the deer, and remuved the gimlet; but the 
hoase wae #ti]] so far from being level, that 


we had to break the door dows before we 


to hie alarm nod distress, 1] was oblived to 
cling to him for support while thie beweid din 
ans raging about ua The dull roaring sound 


which accompanied the movements of the 


earth gradually died away, and at the same 


could get out of the room, Many of the} time the openings of chasms in the Plaza 
boards in the passage were torn apart an 1) were renewed Wherever these gaps occur 
split to pieces, and between the passage and} rod, a number of individuals disappeared, 


the staircase there was a gapints which DT} and until it closed again, there was a long 


slipped, but, fortunately, though the fall burt | dark line, from which persons made frantic 
me very much, the opening was not wide] efforta to reooil, Sometimes these chasme 
enough to allow of my body passing through. | were straight as ap arnow, at other times, 


Dragging my lege out as quickly as 1 could, | they were as crooked as forked liuchtning 


I fdllowel my husband down stairs into the | To try to change our position while this was 


sireet, no longer at a lows to understand the | going on, was usclessa, for there was nothing 
cause of the commotion which had rouse! us 
from our slebp, it was the fret shock of an 
early uake 

By the light of the moon, we could per 
oetve Uhat the two shocks had reduced several 
houses in the street to dust and broken tim 
ber, and from among these ruins rose crien, 
moans, and prayers, which chilled my blood, 
and almost paralysed the power of move 
ment From the houses that still remained 
standing, the people were bringing out what 
they considered of most value, some their 
children, others boxes of furniture, With our 
arms linked together, we pushed our ¥P yes 
well as we could through the crowd of f soitives 
Unat filled the street, now stambl ag jute holes 
80 deep, that the sudden shock was painfully 
felt through the whole frame, and a moment 
afterwards scrambling over heaps of rubbish. 
With great difficulty we had got as far as 
Montada’s store, when we felt a movement 
of the earth, which m ade me feel as though 
my heart were risirg into my throat, follow 
ed instantly after by « motion which made it 
appear © ™, that the ground was falling 
away ber au my feet, and leaving me sus as closely a# Lhough they were one body with 
pendet! im the air. This was repeated seve | many beads 
val times, Houses were falling on our right As soon as there was a longer purse than 
hand and on our left, pieces of timber and | asunl between these gapings, we were able 
gones were driven about us with « force es | to make our way off the Mlasa, in conse 
great as though shot from « gun; many were | quence of the great thinning of the crowd, 
wruck dead, and others were beaten down | and taking the broadest of two openings 
and gunk to the which presented themselves before us, we 


to indicate what direction the neat opening 


might take, and motion on the part of such 
the 


found ourselves on a 


amuliitude could only increas loss of 


hilt 


small triangularly shaped 


Onoe, Indeed, we 
piece of ground, 
With a chasm on both sides of us of about a 
yard in width, Persons fell into this gap all 
round us, but several were drawn out again 
alive; James drew out three bimeelf, and 
very few were crushed in it when it closed. 
This sudden closing of the earth caused some 
of the most hideous sights which it is possi 
he © conceive, The grownd did not always 
open wide enough to admit the human boy, 
or it opened into chasms of several feet, but 
not of a greater depth than four or five feet; 
and the inconceivable rapidity with which 
they opened and closed, caused many per 
fons to be caught in them by their legs, in 
tee case of the narrow chasms; and in the 
Case of the broad but shallow gaps, men, 
Women and children were crushed together 
ip Ome Mass as regarded the lower part of 
their bodies, leaving the heads separate, and 
the Upped part of the bodes blended towether 








came another and louder roar, and with it an 
upheaval of the ground compared with which 
all that had preceded it were insignificant. 
We were forced to drop on the ground from 
actual inability to remain upright; and here 
we sat tossed up and down in a frightful 
manner, and every moment apprehensive 
that ope of the chasmns like those we had seen 
might open beneath us and swallow us up, It 
now became so dark that we could see no- 
thing whatever; and but for the incessant 
crashing of the falling houses, and the re- 
newed cries and prayers, we might have sup- 
posed ourselves buried in the very centre of 
the earth. Vainly did we strive to distinguish 
if Torellas’s house was still standing; we 
could not even see each other's face, so that ] 
lost even that source of courage. Presently, 
the dull roar of the earthquake was mingled 
with, or drowned by, the crashes of thunder 
following the most vivid flashes of lightning 
I ever saw, which, though it left me in doubt 
at times whether | had not been struck blind, 
did us this service, that it allowed as to see 
that Torellas’s house was still crect, and ap- 
parently uninjured, To add to the horrors of 
this night, a fire broke out ip a street near us 
in two or more houses at the same time, 
caused either by the broken timbers falling 
over an unextinguished fre, or by the light- 
1 The dryness of the wood caused the 
flame to spread with amazing rapidity, and I 
confeas that the light caused a feeling of satis- 
faction in my mind, which nobody can rea- 
lize who has not been in a position of immi 
nent danger in the midst of total darkness, If 
IL had been able to see What was passing in 
houses and in the street between, I 


ig 


Uhierse 
should have felt far otherwise, 

The undulations of the earth, though faint- 
er, sUll continuing, James proposed we should 
take refige with Torellas for a time, seeing 
that the had withstood the recent 
shocks, and not thinking it likely we should 
have any others more violent. We rose, 
holding each other tightly, and making our 
way to the door as direct as we could, groped 
about till we bad found the fastening, when 
we pushed it open, and felt our way along 
We knew our 


house 


the passage to the staircase, 
way to the principal apartments from having 
Visited at the house so frequently, and we 
made our way from one tothe other of these, 
Which fol- 
lowed my husband's calls for We 
had open ' the doors of several rooms, and 


notwithstanding the dead silence 
Torellas, 


bad found them all in total darkness, and we 
were on the point « f leaving the house, sup 
posing that Torellas with his family had 
abandoned it, when we remembered a room 
ave a fine view of the city and of the 
environs. In the darkness which 
prevatiod, we had to grope a long time befor: 
we could find the door, but when we had 
found it and pushed it open, the glere which 
rushed into our eyes wasterrible. [believed 
the building was in flames, but so horrible 
was the pain in my eyes, and so great the be 
wilderment caused by the brilliant light 
after being so long in such pitchy darkness, 
that Lcould not nave fled if I had felt the fire 
laying hold of me. Lcovered my face with 
my bande, and as the piin diminished, 1 
parted my fingers little by little, and let in 
the light gradually, till I was able to open 
my eyes to the light without protection. 
Madame Torellas was most kind in her at 
tentions to me, even at such a moment, and 


which g 
intense 


' 


her daughters were willing assistants 
brought water to wash our wounded feet; 
but way husband would not suffer the ban- 
dages to be removed, for fear of causing in- 
flammation of the wounds, by exposing them 
t the air in such a hot climate, especially as 
we miyht within a micute have © rush out 
'of the house. We were glad enough, how. 
ever, to avail ourselves of their offered hind- 
ness in the matter of clothing, and when 
these arrangements were completed, We went 
to» the window and looked out. 

The sight wes grand and horrible. The 
flames which now rose from the houses on 
both sides of the street lit up the tower of 
the convent, which had hitherto resisted the 





I turned away from the window, and sat 
down on acouch. James said he intended 
to try and get out of the town 4s soon as it 
was daylight, but Torellas declared that his 
confidence in the stability of gis house was 
so perfect that nothing would induce him to 
abandon it, but that his wife and family were 
free to go with us if they chose. At the first 
appearance of daylight, we all ascended to 
the roof of the house, to get a more perfect 
view of the extent of the damage that had 
been done, The shocks were still frequent, 
but less violent, and we comforted ourselves 
with the belief that the worst was over, In 
every direction there were gaps where a heap 
of rubbish alone remained to indicate the 
place whereon a building had formerly stood ; 
and while we were looking, the air at a par- 
ticular spot would be filled with dust, show- 
ing that another house had been added to the 
list of the fallen. Our host brought us some 
food and wine, and had gone down to get 
some cigars for himself and James, when a 
prolonged dull roar told us that another 
shock was approaching. The house trembled 
with a vibratory motion which made me 
stretch out my hands to lay hold of some- 
thing to stesdy myself, All at once the vibra- 
tory motion changed for one of upheaval, the 
house parted in two, and we felt ourselves 
descending to the earth with a rapidity which 
took my breath away, and I became for the 
first time insensible. When I recovered my 
senses, my first thought was of my husband. 
1 opened my eyes, and found him atill alive, 
and, as it turned out, with limbs unbroken, 
though greatly bruised. He was fecling my 
pulse, and looking anxiously at my face for 
signs of recovery, and his joy when Popened 
my eyes was evident even to my enfeebled 
vision, After a moment, I thought of Ma- 
dame Torellas and her daughters, and asked 
him in a faint voice if they were safe; but he 
only pointed fo what appeared a heap of 
torn clothing without speaking, and I com- 
prehended that they—who at the moment 
when the division took place were standing 
at Lhe edge of the tora0e, lowhking at Lhe still 
burning ruins—had been precipitated into the 

street and killed. 

When I] attempted to move, I suffered in 

tense pain in my right leg, which was so 
hel pleas that I felt it must be broken. My 
husband examined it, and found that it was 
fractured a little below the knee, and that any 
further walking on my part was quite out of 
the question, He went away for a minute or 
two, and came back with some strips of linen 
and pieces of rafters, which he smoouhed and 
cut with his knife into splints, and set the 
bone as well as circumstances would admit of. 
After he had done this, he searched for and 
found some of the food which poor Torellas 
had brought up, and made me swallow a few 
mouthfuls; but I wanted water most, and 
this he was unable to get without going some 
distance, wherefore I preferred to suffer thirst 
rather than let him go out of my sight. Day- 
light made no difference in the severity of the 
shocks; bet shortly after sunrise they be 

came less frequent, and about noon seemed 
to have ceased altogether, and people began 
to appear again in the street. My husband 
appealed to several who .passed to assist him 
in removing me to a place of shelter, but 
they all refused or pretended not to hear 
him; probably they had lost relatives the 
previous night, and were too anxious to dis- 


They | cover anything respecting them to pay atten- 


tion to the words of a stranger, It was im- 
possible to carry me himself in the condition 
I was in, on account of the pain it cave me 





to move, aud we were obliged, though with 


| great reluctance, to consent to a separation 


while he went to Bataiha, the horse-dealer, to 


| get a mule to carry me, 4 vehicle of any kind 


being uscless in such encumbered streets, 
Every minute seemed an hour while I was 
/ waiting his retarn, and yet minute afer mi- 
; pute passed, and he did not make his appear- 
ance. I knew the distance was not great, 
and making every allowance, as 1 thought, 
for the difficulties he might have to over- 


Idrew caused me the most acute pain, height- 
ened, perhaps, by the sulphureous exhala- 


to carry the babe with her, but I took it from 
her as she was stooping to pick it up, and 
told her I would take care of it. Poor little 
innocent, it wanted no further care. It seem- 
ed asleep, but it was a sleep from which it 
would never awake again; probably it had 
been suffocated by the pressure of the crowd 
on the preceding night. The kind woman 
soon returned with some water, and I raised 
it to my lips eagerly, anticipating the mest 
delicious sensations from the refreshing cool- 
ness it sent through me the instant it touched 
my lips. I found, to my disappointment, that 
contact between it and my throat caused me 
so much pain that I could only swallow a 
few mouthfuls, and I was obliged to content 
myself with the relief it afforded me to hold 
it in my mouth, 

I questioned the charitable creature who 
had so opportunely come to my assistance as 
to where she was going, and found she had 
no fixed idea beyond getting into the open 
country, upon which I proposed that if she 
would remain with me till my husband re- 
turned we would take her with us. She ac- 
cepted my offer, and to my great joy she had 
not long to wait before he returned, with two 
mules which he had found in a stable in the 
suburbs, the house to which he first went 
having been shaken down. He seated me 
on the mule, and though he had still great 
difficulties to contend against, in the form of 
clouds of dust, heaps of ruins, and occasional 
gaps in the ground, we gradually approached 
the outskirts of the town, which we ulti- 
mately succeeded in passing through, and 
finally found a place of refuge in a shep- 
herd’s hut, which an earthquake might swal- 
low up, but could not shake down, from its 
being built, except a few stones heaped up 
round the lower part, of stakes, wickerwork, 
and dried sheep-skins with the wool on 
them. 

We did not return to Nanhuisalco till April 
1860, some months after the catastrophe, 
when we found that traces of the earthquakes 
still remained, in the form of deep chasms, 
which gaped in a way that forcibly recalled 
the horrors we had seen on that occasion. 


TRIBUTE. 





Shall woman's worth be held disgraced, 
If beauty fail the lip or cheek ? 

Shall stainless merit stoop abased 

To those that will not deeper seek? = é 
Each look of thine is worth the gems 
Round many royal diadems, 


Of simple manners, nobly sad, 
Love-winning eyes for sick or poor, 
_Intent to succor, making glad 

The poor man by bis cottage-door, 
I see thee move, I see thee go, 

A light amid the gloom below. 


GEORGE ILL AT WINDSOR CASTLE. 

As the King was walking on the terrace, 
from which there is a short way to some of 
the apartments of the Castle, he thought 
he would into Mrs, Delany's, and 
he knocked at her room door. A young 
lady (I suppose Miss Port,) was sitting in the 
room, and said, “Who is there?” A voice 
replied, “It is me.” “Then,” said she, “me 
may stay where he is.” Knocked again, and 
she again said,“ Who is there?” The voice 
answered, “It is me.” “Then,” said she, 
“me is impertinent, and may go about his 
business.” Upon the knocking being repeated 
a third time, some person who was with ber 
advised her to open the door and see who it 
could be; when, to her great astonishment, 
who should it be but the King himself! All 
she could utter waa, “ What shall I say?” 
“Nothing at all,” said his Majesty; “ you 
were very right to be cautious whom you ad- 
mitted,” and no doubt it gave him more plea- 
sure than if he had been received in any other 


go 





come, he ought ») have been back long since, 


way.— Autobiography of Mra, Delaney. 


tions which now filled the air. She was going 


as to its import. He told me to wait three 
days, and if the mountain's prophecy was 
not then fulfilled, he would never believe 
taem again. On the evening of the third day 
he came to me with the news of Garibaldi’s 
wounds and imprisonment. 


ESQUIMAUX ARCHITECTURE, 


As the days lengthen, the villages are emp- 
tied of their inhabitants, who move seaward 
on the ice to the seal-hunt. Then comes into 
use a marvellous system of architecture, un- 
known among the rest of the American na- 
tions. The fine, pure snow has by that time 
acquired, under the action of strong winds 
and hard frosts, sufficient coherence to form 
an admirable light building material, with 
which the Esquimaux master-mason erects 
most comfortable dome-shaped houses. A 
circle is first traced on the smooth surface of 
the snow, and the slabs for raising the walls 
are cut from within, so as to clear a space 
down to the ice, which is to form the floor of 
the dwelling, and whose evenness was pre- 
viously ascertained by probing. The slabs 
requisite to compiete the dome, after the in- 
terior of the circle is exhausted, are cut from 
some neighboring spot. Each slab is neatly 
fitted to its place by running a flenching 
knife along the joint, when it instantly freezes 
to the wall, the cold atmosphere forming a 
most excellent cement. Crevices are plug- 
ged up, and seams accurately closed by throw- 
ing a few shovelfuls of loose snow over the 
fabric. Two men generally work together in 
raising a house, and the one who is stationed 
within, cuts a low door, and creeps out when 
his task is over. 
The walls being only three or four inches 
thick, are sufficiently translucent to admit & 
very agreeable light, which serves for ordi- 
nary domestic purposes; but if more be re- 
quired, a window is cut, and the sperture 
fitted with a piece of enemnaeens ice. The 
proper thickness of the walls is of some im- 
portance. A few inches excludes the wind, 
yet keeps down the temperature so a8 to 
prevent dripping from the interior. The 
furniture—such as seats, tables, and sleep- 
ing-places—is also formed of snow; and & 
covering of folded reindeer skin or seal- 
skin renders them comfortable to the in- 
mates. By means of ante-chambers and 
porches, in form of long, low galleries, with 
their openings turned to leeward, warmth is 
insured in the interior; and social intercourse 
is promoted by building the houses cont- 
guously, and cutting doors of communica- 
tion between them, or by erecting covered 
res, Storehouses, kitchens, and other 
accessory buildings, may be constructed ip 
the same manner, and a degree of conve 
nience gained which would be attempted ia 
yain with a leas plastic material. These 
houses are durable; the wind has lit’le effect 
on them, and they resist the thaw till tbe 
sun acquires very considerable power.—Sr 
John Richardson, 
t®@™ The man whose whole claim tw the 
character of Christian lies in the orthodoxy 
of his faith, and who expects wo go 
Heaven on that account, will have to plead 
his cause in some such words as these:—*It 
is true, oh, Lord, that I violated all Thy com- 
mandments, but then I held no, absurd or 
heretical opinions in regard to thet.” 





t#™ While standing at a window around 
which a small group were gathered, an ice 
cart passed by, when a friend remarked 10 
' our venerable Uncle Bill, that “the Ice Com- 
pany reaped a very smal! Larvest last winter. 
Turning to the speaker, Uncle Bill dryly 
| asked, “ Do they reap their harvests with an 
| tetele (ice sickle)?” 


{@ The Hon. Townsend Harris, just from 
Japan, says that the last person he parted 
with was “ Tommy,” who was in fine health 
and spirita, and was attached to the Ameri 
can Embassy there. 
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WE’VE ALL OUR ANGEL SIDE. 


The bage rough stone from out the mine, 
Unsightly and unfair, 

Has veins of purest metal hid 
Beneath the surface there. 

Few rocks so bare but to their heights 
Some tiny moee-plant clings, 

And round the peaks so desolate 
The sea-bird sits and sings. 

Believe me too, that rugged souls 
Beneath their rudeness hide 

Much that is beautiful and good— 
We've all our ange! side. 


In all there is an inner depth, 
A far-off secret way, 

Where through the windows of the soul 
God sends His smiling ray. 

In every human heart there is 
A faithful sounding chord 

That may be struck unknown to us 
By some sweet loving word. 

The wayward soul in man may try 
Its softer thoughts to hide, 

Some unexpected tone reveals 
It hath an angel side. 


Despised and lone and trodden down, 
Dark with the shade of sin, 

Deciphering not those halo lights 
Which God has lit within ; 

Groping about in utmost night, 
Poor poisoned souls there are 

Who guess not what life’s meaning is, 
Nor dream of heaven afar. 

Oh, that some gentle hand of love 
Their stumbling steps would guide, 

And show them that amidst it all 
Life has its angel side. 


Brutal and mean and dark enough 
God knows some natures are, 

But he compassionate comes near, 
And shall we stand afar? 

ow: cruise of ofl will not grow leas 
If shared with hearty hand ; 

For words of peace and looks of love 
Few natures can withstand. 

Love is the mighty conqueror, 
Love is the beauteous guide, 

Love with her beaming eyes can see 
We've all our angel side, 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Avutnor or “Tie Caannies,” “ East 
Lynne,” “Tuk Earw’s Hers,” 
“A Live's Secret,” Erc. 

[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Die 
trict of Pennsylvania. | 


CHAPTER XLI 


THE THUNDER STORM. 

The fine September morning had turned 
to a rainy afternoon. A heavy mist hung 
upon the trees, the hedges, the ground; 
something like the mist which had fallen 
upon Lionel Verner’s spirit. The day had 
grown more like a November one: the 
clouds were leaden-colored, the rain fell; 
even the little birds sought the shelter of 
their nests, 

One there was who walked in it, his head 
uncovered, his brow bared. Not a bird, but 


aman. He was in the height of his fever 
dream. It is not an inapt name for his state 
of mind. His veins coursed as with fever; 


his thoughts took ali the vague uncertainty 
of adream. Little heeded he that the wea- 
ther had become chilly, or that the waters 
fell upon him ! 

What must be his course? What ought it 
to be? The more he dwelt on the revela- 
tion of that day, the deeper grew his convic- 
tion that Frederick Massingbird was alive, 
breathing the very air that he breathed.-— 
What ought to be his course? If this were 
80, bie wife waco mot his wift, 

It was obvious that his present, immediate 
course ought to be to solve the doubt: to set 
itat rest. Buthow? It could only be done 
by unearthing Frederick Massingbird; or he 
who bore so strange a resemblance to him. 
And where was he to be looked for’ To 
track the hiding-place of a “ ghost” is not an 
casy matter; and Lione! had no clue where 
to find the track of this one. If staying in 
the village, he must be concealed in so 
house; lying perdu by day. It was véry 
Strange that it shoudd be so; that he should 
hot openly show himself. 

There was another way by which perhaps 
the doubt might be solred—as it suddenly 
occurred to Lionel. And that was through 
Captain Cannonby. If this gentleman really 
was with Frederick Massingbird when he 
died, and saw him buried, it was evident that 
it could not be Frederick come back to life. 
In that case, who or what it might be, Lio- 
ne! did not stay to speculate: his business 
lay in ascertaining by the most direct means 
in his power, whether it was or was pot 
Frederick Massingbird. How was it possible 
to do this, how could it be possible to set the 
question at rest ? 

By a very simple process, it may be an- 
swered—the waiting for time and chance.— 
Ay, but do you know what that waiting in- 
volves, in a case like this’ Think of the 
state of mind that Lionel Verner must live 
‘nder during the suspense ! 


He made no doubt that the man who had 


been under the tree on the lawn a few nights 
before, watching his window, whom they liad 
set down as being Roy, was Frederick Mas 
Singbird, And yet it was scarcely believable. 
Where now was Lionel to look for him? He 
could not, for Sibylla’s sake, make inquiries 
in the village in secret or openly: be could 
hot go to the inhabitants and ask—have you 
seen Frederick Massingbird ? or say to each 
individual, I must send a police officer to 
search your house, for I suspect Frederick 
Massingbird is somewhere concealed, and I 





so much as breathe the name, in connection 
with his being alive. 

Given that it was Frederick Massingbird, 
what could possibly prevent his making him- 
self known? As be dwelt upon this pro- 
blem, trying to solve it, the idea taken up by 
Lucy Tempest—that the man under the tree 
was watching for an opportunity to harm 
him—came into his mind That, surely, 
could not be the solution! If he had taken 
Frederick Massingbird's wife to be his wife, 
he had dome it in all innocence. Lionel 
spurned the notion as a preposterous one: 
nevertheless, a remembrance crossed him of 
the old days when the popular belief at 
Verner's Pride had been, that the younger 
of the Massingbirds was of a remarkably se- 
cretive and also of a revengeful nature. But, 


jall that, he barely glanced at: the terrible 


fear touching Sibylla absorbed him. 

He was leaning against a tree in the cover- 
ed walk near Verner’s Pride, the walk which 
led to the willow pond, his head bared, his 
brow bent with the most unmistakeable signs 
of care, when something not unlike a small, 
white balloon came flying down the path.— 
A lady, with her silk dress turned over ber 
shoulders, leaving only the white lining ex- 
posed to view. She was face to face with 
Lionel before she saw him. 

“Lucy!” he exclaimed, in extreme sur- 
prise. 

Lucy Tempest laughed, gnd let her dress 
drop into a more dignified position. 

“I and Decima went to call on Mrs. Bit- 
terworth,” she explained, “and Decima is 
staying there. It began to rain as I came 
out, so I turned into the back walk and put 
my dress up to save it. Am I not economi- 
cal, Mr. Verner ?” 

She spoke quickly. Lionel thought it was 
done with a view to hide her agitation. 

“You cannot go home through this rain, 
Lucy. Let me taxe you indoors: we are 
close at home.” 

“ No, thank you,” said Lucy, hastily, “I 
must return to Lady Verner. She will not 
be pleased at Decima's staying out, therefore 
I must return, Poor Mra, Bitterworth has 
had an attack of—what did they call it — 
spasmodical croup, I think. -She is better 
now, and begged Decima to stay with her 
the rest of the day: Mr. Bitterworth and the 
rest of them are out. Jan says it is highly 
dangerous for the time it lasts.” 

“Bhe has had something of the rame sort 
before, I remember,” observed Lionel, “I 
wish you would come in, Lucy. If you must 
go home, I will send you in the carriage :— 
but I think you might stay and dine with 
us.” ' 

A soft color mantled in Lucy's cheeks, 
She had never made herself a familiar ac- 
quaintance at Lionel Verner’s. He had ob- 
served it, if no one else had. Sibylla had 
once said to her that she hoped they should 
be great friends, that Verner’s Pride would 
see a great deal of her. Lucy had never re- 
sponded to the wish. A formal visit with 
Decima or Lady Verner when she could not 
help herself; but alone, in a social manner, 
she had never put her foot over the threshold 
of Verner’s Pride. 

“You are very kind. I must go home at 
once, The rain will not hurt me.” 

Lionel, self-conscious, did not urge it fur- 
ther. 

“Will you remain here, then, under the 
trees, while 1 go home and get an um 
brella ?” 

“Ob, dear, no, I don’t want an umbrella; 
thank you all the same. I have my parasol, 
you see.” 

She took her dress up again as she spoke, 
not high, as it was previously, but turning it 
a little. 

“ Lady Verner scolds me so if I spoil my 
things,” she said, in atone of langhing apo 
“She buys me very good ones, and 
Good-bye, 


logy. 
orders me to take care of them. 
Mr. Verner.” 

Lionel took the hand in his which she held 
out. But he turned with her, and then loosed 
it again. 

“You are not coming with me, Mr. Ver- 
ner?” 

“T shall see you home.” 

“ But—I had rather you did not. 
—not to trouble you.” 

“Pardon me, Lucy. 
to go alone.” 

It was a calm reply, quietly spoken. There 
were no fine phrases of its being “no trou 
ble,” that the “trouble was a pleasure,” as 
Fine phrases from 
Neither 


1 prefer 


I cannot suffer you 


others might indulge in. 
them! from the one to the other! 
could have spoken them. 

Lucy said no more, am! they walked on 
Both unpleasantly 
self-conscious, had resumed 
its strange expression of care. Lucy had 
observed it when she came up to him; she 


side by side in silence. 
Liouel’s face 


observed it still. 

“ You look as if you had some great trou 
ble upon you, Mr, Verner,” she said, afier a 
while. 

“Then I look what is the truth 
one, Lucy.” 

“A heavy one *” asked Lucy, struck with 
his tone. 

“A grievously heavy one. One that does 
not eften fall to the lot of man.” 

“May I know it?” she timidly said. 

“No, Lacy. If I could speak it, it would 
only give you pain; but it is of a private na 
it is at 


I have 


ture. Possibly it may be averted; 
present a suspected dread, not a confirmed 
one. Should it become contirmed, you will 
learn it in common with all the world.” 

She looked up at him puzzled, sympathy 
in ber mantling blush, in ber soft dark, ear- 
nest eyes. He could not avoid contrasting 
that truthful face with another's frivolous 
one: and I can’t help it if you blame him.— 


| He did his best to shake off the feeling, and 


looked down at her with a careless amile. 

“ Don’t let it give you concern, Lacy My 
troubles must rest upon my own head.” 

“ Have you seen any more of that man 
who was watching’ Roy.” 

“No. But I don't believe now that it was 
Roy. He strongly denies it, and I bave had 





“To one who may be equally wishing to 
do you harm r” 

“I cannot say. If it be the party I1—I 
suspect, he may deem that I have done him 
harm.” 


“ You!” echoed Lucy. “And have you!" 

“Yea Unwittingly. It seems to be my 
fate, I think, to work harm upoh—upon 
those whom I would especially shield from 
a. 

Did he allude to her? Lucy thought so, 
and the flush on her cheeks deepened. At that 
moment the rain began to poar down heavi- 
ly. They were then passing the thicket of 
trees where those adventurous ghost hunters 
had taken up their watch a few nights pre- 
viously, in view of the willow-pond. Lucy 
stepped underneath their branches, 

“Now,” sald Lionel, “should you have 
done well to accent my offer of V erner's I’ride 
as a shelter, or not?" 

“It may only be a passing storm,” observ- 
ed Lacy. “The rain then was nothing.” 

Lionel took her parasol and shook the wet 
off it. He began to wonder bow Lucy would 
get home, No carriage could be gut to that 
spot, and the rain, coming down now, was 
not, in his opinion, a passing storm. 

“ Will you promise to remain here, Lucy, 
while I get an umbrella?” he presently asked, 

“Why! where could you get an umbrella 
from r” 

“From Hook's, if they possess such a 
thing. If not, I can get one from Broom's.” 
* But you would get so wet going for it.” 

Lionel! laughed as he went off. 

“I don't wear a silk dress; to be scolded 
for it, if it gets spoiled.” 

Not ten steps had he taken, however, when 
who should come striding through an open- 
ing in the trees, but Jan. Jan was on his 
way from Hook's cottage, a huge brown cot- 
toe ymbretia uve: hie head, MOS Useful than 
elegant. 

“What, is that you, Miss Lucy! Well, I 
should as soon have thought of seeing Mrs, 
Peckaby's white donkey I" 

“IT am weather-bound, Jan,” said Lucy. 
“Mr. Verner was about to get me an um- 
brella.” 

“To see if I could get one,” corrected Lio- 
nel, “I question if the Hooks possess such 
a commodity.” 

“ Not they,” cried Jan. “The girl's rather 
better,” added he, unceremoniously. “ She 
may get through it now: at least there's a 
shade of achange. You cam have my um- 
brella, Miss Lucy.” 

“Won't you let me go with you, Jan?” she 
asked. 

“Oh, I can't stop to take you to Deerham 
Court,” was Jan's answer, given with his ac- 
customed plainness, “ Here, Lionel.” 

He handed over the umbrella, and was 
walking off. 

“ Jan, Jan, you will get wet,” said Lucy. 

It amused Jan. 

“A wetting more or less is nothing to me,” 
he called out, striding on. 

“Will you stay under shelter a few mi- 
nutes yet, and see whether it abates?” asked 
Lionel, 

Lucy looked up at the skies, stretching her 
head beyond the trees to do se, 

“Do you think it will abate?” she re- 
joined. 

“ Honestly to confess it, 1 think it will get 
worse,” said Lionel. “ Lucy, you have thin 
shoes on! I did not see that until now.” 

“Don't you tell Lady Verner,” replied 
Lucy, with the pretty dependent manner 
which she bad brought from school with 
her, and which she probably would never 
lose. She would seold me for walking out 
in them.” 

Lionel smiled, and held the grat umbrella 
—large enough for a carriage—close to the 
trees, that it might shelter her as she came 
forth. 

“Take my arm, Lucy.” 

She hesitated for a single moment—a hesi 
tation so temporary that any other than Lio 
nel could not have observed it, and then 
took his arm. And again they walked ov in 
silence. In passing down Clay Lane—the 
way Lionel taok—Mre. Peckaby was stand 
ing »t Ler door. 

“On the look out for the white donkey, 
Mrs. Peckaby ?” asked Lionel 

The husband, inside, heard the words and 
flew into # tantrum, 

“She's never on the look out for nothing 
else, sir: asking pardon for saying it to you.” 
Mrs. Peckaby clasped her hands together 

“I'll come!’ she murmured, “ Sometimes, 
sir, when my patience is well nigh exhausted, 
I has a vision of the New Jerusalem in the 
night, and is revived 
quadruple "ll come !" 

“LT wonder,” laughed Lucy, as they walk 


ed on, “ whether she will go on to the end of | 


her life expecting it ’” 
“Tf her husband will allow her,” anawered 


Lionel. 


came home, lis protic nee is—as she says by | 
} 


her own with reference to the white * quad 


ruple’—well nigh extiausted.” 


“He told Decima the other day that he | 


was sick of the theme and of her folly, and 
he wished the New Jerusalem had her and 
the white donkey together. Here we are™ 
added Lucy, a8 they came ir of Deer 
ham Court. “ Lionel please, let me go in the 


Iromt 


back way—Jan's way And thon Lady Ver- 
ner will not see me. Sic will say Tonght 
not to have come through the rain 

“She'l] see the shoes and the «i « dress, 
and she'll say you shou ! have stopped at 


Verner’s Pride, as a well-traned young lady 
ought,” returned Lionel. 

Ile took her salely to the back or, open 
ed it, and sent ber ty 

“Thank you very much,” sai 


| have 


holding 


1 she 


out her hand to him, ven you 4 


disagreeable walk, and pow | mus! give you 
one back again.” 
“Change your shoes at onc and don't 


talk foolish things,” was Lionel’s auswer 
A wet walk back he certainly bad; but, 
present 


at Ver 


wet or dry, it was all the same in hi+ 
distressed frame of mind. Arrived 
ner'’é Pride, he found his wife dressed for 


waut to find him. For her sake be could not | my suspicions diverted to another quarter.” | dinner, aad the centre of » host of guesta, gay 











It'll’ come, sir, the | joking one, wholly tender 


| stort, 


“But by what I have heard since I | witnessed in Austratia 


asthe waa No opportunity, then, to ques 
tion her about Frederick Massingbird's death, 
and how far Captain Cannonby was cogni- 
sant of the particular. - 

He had to change his own things, It was 
barely done by dipner time, and he sat down 
to table, the host of many guesta [lis brow 
was smooth, his speech was courtly: how 
could any of them suspect that a terrible 
dread was gnawing at his heart? Sibylla, in 
® rustling silk dress and a coronet of dia. 
monda, sat opposite to him In all her dazzling 
beauty. Hlad she suspected what might be 
in store for her, those smiles would not have 
chased each other so incessantly on her lips. 

Bibylla went up to bedearly. She was full 
of caprices as a wayward chfid. Of a re- 
markably chilly nature—as is the case some- 
times where the constitution is delicate—she 
would have fire in her dressing-room night 
and morning all the year round, even in the 
heat of summer. It pleased her this evening 
to desert her guests suddenly; she had the 
headache, she said. 

The weather on this day appeared to be as 
capricious as Sibylla, as strangely curious as 
the great fear which had fallen upon Lionel. 
The fine morning had changed to the rainy, 
misty, chilly afternoon; the aflernoon to a 
clear. bright evening; and that evening had 
now become overcast with portentous clouds. 

Without much warning, the storm burst 
forth: peals of thunder reverberated through 
the air, flashes of forked lightning played in 
the sky. Lionel hastened up-stairs: he re- 
membered how these storms terrified his wife, 

Bhe had knelt down to bury her head 
amidst the soft cushions of a chair when 
Lionel entered her dressing-room. “ Bibylla,” 
be said. 

Up she started at the sound of his voice, 
and flew to him. There lay her protection; 
and in spite of her ill-temper and her love of 
aggravation, she felt and recognized it. Lio- 
nel held her in his sheltering arma, bending 
her head down upon his breast and drawing 
his coat uver it, 90 that she might sew no ray 
of light; as she had been wont to do in for- 
mer storms, .As a timid child was she at 
these times; humble, lowng, gentle; she felt 
as if she were on the threshold of the next 
world, that the next moment might be her 
last. Others have been known to experience 
the same dread ina thunder storm; and, to 
be thus brought, as it were, face to face with 
death, takes the spirit out of people. 

He stood patiently, holding her, Every 
time the thunder burst above their heads, he 
could feel her heart beat against his. One of 
her arms was round him; the other he held ; 
all wet it was with the fear, Ile did not 
speak ; he only clasped her closer every now 
and then, that she might be reminded of her 


shelter, 
Twenty minutes, or #0, and the violence of 


the storm abated. The lightning grew leas 
frequent, the thunder distant and more dis 
tant. At length the sound wholly ceased, 
and the lightning subsided into that harmless 
sheet lightning which is so beautiful to look 
at in the far-off horizon. 

“It is over,” he whispered. 

She lifted her head from ita resting place 
Iler blue eye was bright with excitement, 
her delicate cheek crimson, her golden hair 
fell in a dishevelled mass around, Her gala 
robes had been removed with the diamond 
coronet, and the storm had surprised her 
writing a note in her dressing gown. In 
spite of the sudden terror which overtook 
her, she did not forget to put the letter —so 
much as had been written of it—safely away 
It was not expedient that her husband's eyes 
should fall upon it: Sibyla had many an 
awers to write now to importunate creditors 

“ Are you eure, Lionel ”” ’ 

“Quite sure, Come and see how clear it 
is. You are not alarmed at the sheet light 
ning.” 

He put bis arm round ber, and Jed her to 
the window, Ashe said, the sky was clear 
again. Nearly all traces of the storm had 
passed away there had been go rain with it; 
and, but for the remembrance of ita sound in 
their ears, they might have believed that it 
had not taken place. The broad lands of 
Veruer’s Pride lay spreading out bolore thom, 
the lawns and the terrace underneath: tre 
abeet lightning Ulumined the heavens leces 
santly, rendering objen ta nearly # clear as in 
the ay 

Lionel held her to his side, bia arm round 
her She still, 


sive y; ber bosom heaved and fell beneath 


trembled trembled exces 
his hand 

“When I die, it will be in a thunder storm, 
she whispered 

“ You foolish girl!” he said, his tone half a 
©“ Whatcan have 


| given you Lhis excessive fear of thunder, di 


bylla ?” 

“| wes alwaye frightened at a thunder 
Deborah but | 
was not #0 tery frightened until a storm | 
It killed a man! 


says mamma was 


she added, shivering and nestling nearer to 
Lionel. 

“Ah!” 

“It was only a few days before Frederik 
left me, when be and Captain Cannonby went 


) away together,” she continued “We had 
hired # cartgge aud bad sone out of the | 
town ever so far, There wae some ling 
be seen there; Llorget what now ; races per | 
haps IT know wo good many people went; | 
ana an awful thunder storm Came ou Sota 
raw under th eos for shelter, some would 
ne and the livhtuimy killed a man oh, Lio 
nel, | shall never forget it' Laaw bun carried 
past; I saw his face! Since then I have felt | 


re uty ter die myself, wit he fear’ 

Bhe turned ber tace and hid i Wipe } 
ee Lior ‘ f not attempt Wo sootiie the 
fear, he knew the! for such fear tine alone 
ie the only ¢ Hle wh apeere do worts of 
southing to Aer; he ked fondly her go! 


den hair In those momenta when she wae 
yentle, yielding, clinging to him fer protes 
thon, three parte of hte old love for her w 
come back again, The lamp, which d 
been turred on to ite fall blazeof twhi, waa 


whind them, so that they might have been 
visible enough t» anybody standing in the 


nearer portion of the grounds, 





|} the preeeding day, the storm of the 


| fesse] to | ayvineg been on 


“ Captain Cannonby went away with Fre- 
derick Massingbird,” observed Lionel, ap- 
proaching by degrees to the questions he 
wished to ask. “ Did they start together ?” 

“Yea. Don't talk about it, Lionel.” 

“My dear wife, 1 must talk about it,” he 
gravely anewerel. “You have always put 
me off in this manner, so that I know little or 
nothing of the circumstances. I have a rea- 
son for wishing to become cognisant of those 
past particulars, Surely,” he added, a shade 
of deeper feeling in his tone,“ at this dis 
tance of time it eannot be so very painful to 
your feelings to speak of Frederick Massing- 
bird. Jam by your side.” 

“What is the reason that you wish to 
know rf" 

“A little matter that regarded him and 
Cannonby. Was Cannonby with him when 
he-died ¥" 

Sibylla, subdued still, yielded to the wish, 
as she would probably have ylelded at no 
other time, 

“Of course he was with him. They were 
but a day's journey from Melbourne, I forget 
the name of the place : a sort of amall village 
or settlement, I believe, where the people halt- 
el that were going to or returning from the 
diggings. Frederick was taken worse as they 
gt there, and in a few hours he died.” 

“ Cannonby remaining with him f" 

“Yes, Iam sure I have told you this be- 
fore, Lionel, I told it to you on the night of 
my return.” 

He wasawareshe had. Ie could only say, 
“ But I wish to press you upon the points; 
to ascertain beyond doubt that Frederick 
Massingbird did really die; that he is not 
living. Did Cannonby stay until he was 
buried r” 


“ Yea.” 

* You are sure of this?” 

Bibylla looked at him curiously, She could 
not think why he was recalling this; why 
want to know it. 

“Tam sure of it only so far as that Captain 
Cannonby told me so,” replied Bibylia, 

The reservation struck upon him witha 
chill; it seemed to be a confirmation of bis 
worst fears. Sibylla continued, for he did 
not speak ; 

“Of course he stayed with him until he 
was buried. When Captain Cannonby came 
back to me at Melbourne, he said he had 
waited to lay him in the ground. Why 
should he have said it, if he did not” 

“ True,” murmured Lionel. 

“ He said the burial service had been read 
over him, I remember that well. I re- 
proached Captain Capnonby with not having 
come back to me immediately, or sent for 
me, that I might at least have seen him dead, 
if not alive. He excused himself by saying 
that he did not think I should like to see 
him: and he had waited to bury him before 
returning.” 

Lionel fell into a reverie. If this, that 
Captain Cannonby had stated, was correct, 
there was no doubt that Frederick Massing 
bird was safely dead and buried. But be 
could not be sure that it was correct: he may 
not have relished waiting to see a dead man 
buried: although be had affirmed so much 
to Sibylla. A thousand pounds would Lionel 
have given out of his pocket at that moment, 
for one minute's interview with Captain Can 
nonby. 

“ Lionel !” 

The call came from Sibylla with sudden 
intensity, half startling him. She had got 
one of her flngers pointed to the lawn, 

“Who's that 
neath the yew tree?" 

The same place, the same tree which had 
been pointed to by Lucy Tempest! An im 
pulse, for which Lionel could not have ar 
counted, caused him to turn round and put 


peeping forth from under 


out the lamp 
“Whe can it be" 
appears to be watching us 


wondered Sibylial “ He 
llow foolish of 
any of them to vo out! J should not feel 
safe under a tree, although that lightoing is 
only sheet lightning.” 

Kivery perceplive faculty that Lionel Ver 
ner possessed Waa strained upon the apet 
He comld make out a tall man: @ ran whens 
figure bore— unless his eyes and his imayvina 
an etrone re 
semblance to Frederic« Maasingbird's Ilad 
Were he and bis rival face to 
tte 


tion combined te ceeeive him 


it come to it’ 
Ince; Waa she, by his own wicks now, abe 


be bandied! between them’ —belonvinu save 


by the poority of the first marriage core 
mony, no more toone than tothe other’ A 
atifled « ry, SUP prone ! instantly, ese aped his 
lips; lis pulses stood stil, amd thon throbbed 
on with patnital vrolenes 

"y noyou diseern him, Lionel ? he naked 
* He ts going awny roing back amedat tt 
tres Perhaps because he can't see t ny 
louver, now you lave put the btout, Whe 
in 1? Why should | have stood there 
watching us?” 

Livnel snatehed her to him with an im 
prulaty esture He would bave saerit 
bis life willingly to wave Sibylla from the 
terrible misfortune that appeare Pte be falling 


Upon her 


CHAPTER XLII 


A CARL AL MELTING & Tih HIVE 
A merry breakfast table Sibylla, for a 
wouder, up, and piesen! al it The f 


nowht liad 


jentirely passed away, and as fine a morning 
ould be wished was smiling on the arth 
“Wieck of you went out before the st rm | 
was over, and venture! under the yreat vew | 
tre 
I' w vl Ver rw \ Ste looked 
at the different ventlemen present, and the 
looked at her Duey did not know what st 
tar ant 
’ ler it, come of you per ! 
Sib 4 
\! save one, protested that they had 
neither been out nor under the tree. That 
one —it happened to be Mr. Gordon, of 
Whom casual mention has been made—con 


the lawn, so far as 


crossing it went; but he did not go near the 
tree. 

“I went out with my cigar,” he observed, 
“and had strolled some distance from the 
house when the storm came on. I stood in 
the middle of a field and watched it. It was 
grandly beautiful.” 

“I wonder you were not brought home 
dead [” ejaculated Siby lla, 
Mr. Gordon 


possibly.” 

“ What man?" questioned Sibylla. 

“I did not know him. He was a stranger. 
A tall, dark man with stooping shoulders, 
and something black upon his cheek.” 

“Something black upon his chee f” re- 
peated Sibylla, thinking the words bore an 
odd sound, 

“ A largo, black mark it looked like, His 
cheek was white—sallow would be the better 
term—and he wore no whiskers, so it was 
a conspicuous looking brand, In the mo- 
ment he passed me, the lightning rendered 
the atmosphere as light ae—" 

“ Sibylia!” almost shouted Lionel, “ we are 
waiting for more tea in this quarter, Never 
mind Gordon.” 

They looked at him with surprise. He 
was leaning towards his wife; his face crim- 
sop, his tones agitated. Sibylla stared at 
him, and said if he called out like that, she 
would not get up another morning. Lionel 
replied, talking fast; and just then the let- 
ters were brought in. Altogether, the sab- 
Ject of the man with the mark upon his cheek 
dropped out of the discussion. 

Breakfast over, Lionel put his arm within 
Mr. Gordon's and drew him outside upon the 
terrace. Not to question him upon the man 
he had seen; Lionel would have been glad 
that that encounter should pass out of Mr, 
Gordon's remembrance, as affording less 
chance of Sibylla’s hearing of it again; but 
to get information on another topic. He had 
been rapidly making up his mind during the 
latter half of breakfast, and had come to a de- 
cialon, 

“Gordon, can you inform me where Cap- 
tain Cannonby is to be found '” 

“Can you inform me where the comet that 
visited us last year may be met with this?” 
returned Mr. Gordon, “Td nearly as soon 
undertake to find out the locality of the one 
aseofthe other, Cannonby did go to Paris; 
but where he may be now, is quite another 
affair.” 

* Was he going there for any length of 
stuy " 

“I faney not. Most likely he is back in 
Loodouw by this time. Had he told me he was 
coming back, T should have paid no attention 
tw it. “Ile never knows bis own mind two 
hours Wowether,” 

“1 particularly wish to see him,” observed 
“Can you give me any address where 
if he has re 


Lionel 


he may be found oo London ? 


turned?" 

“Yee  tlis brother's in Westminster, I 
can vive you the exact nurober and address 
by referring to my note book When Can 


Loudon, he makes it his head 


It he is away, his brother may 


know where he ia” 


nouby's i 


«juarte ra 


“Iie brother may be out of two alao, 


Few men are in tat this season.’ 


If they Cate wet cout I Tbr Cann nhy 
can't. Ile «4 physician, and must stop at 
his proest, season OF bo Reason 

“Tam golog upto town to-day,” remarked 


| el“ and 
* Youarg! For jong 
s 





‘Tack tomorrow, I perhaps to 
night Ity “uw ve the whtresa, PU 
cope tilowr 

Luvone wrote t low! hat Mr G don 
told him there Was no nee ty, any little 
ragyed bea 1! t ' him to 
Dr ta t | ske his 

~ 
pPropreed ' wr “ \ She waa 
stan te ‘ ifs, hook- 
ny ‘ r¢ {with her 
hand Liew vw her le an unoccupied 
reve 

“SS twila a little matter ness is Cail 
t te Londoo,” he said) “If Lean cateh 
the balf past ten train, TL may be home again 
to ‘ , iat 

Ilow hdea cried Sibwila “Woy 
didn't you tell me’ What weather shall we 
have ' fay, do you think 

“bine But tt is of it copsequence to 
me whether it be fine or wet 

“Oh! | waar thor vy of vou,” was the 
careless reply I want i! to be flue for our 
archery.” 

Cio! bye he said, stooping to kiss her, 
* Take ireelt 

“Liv I shall have the ponies,” 
was her Aer i i pretty 
ails } anne 

I e! st rh I vi, took another 
hige, sod lef! her fon, he mit shield 
her trom ‘ f sion that too surely 

'tohe minously looming ! 

Phe lightest and fleetest carriage he pre 
some’ !, hal been mace reacy, and was wait- 
ing for bim at the stablea. Tle got in aod 
drove «tf! with his groom, saying farewell 
te none, and taking nothing with him but an 
overcoa’. As he drove past Mrs. Duil’s shop 


the remembrasce of the bi!’ came over bim, 


ee eee 


etl Onl ok 


eee 
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ay eats 
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and gunk to the ground, where they were 
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JER CAPTAIN'S WIFE AND CHILD. | trampled to deatie Just before us was a wo proceeded down it, keeping as near the | shocks of the earthquake, with « brightred | when « darkening of the alr, accompanied} A BEAUTIFUL SUPERSTITION. W 
one man with one side of her face torn in a most | middle as possible, for every now and then «| glow, dnd showed us every projection and this time by a strong sulphureous smell, gave oma . 
My sister Wendie, ber Ghlld and I, sat on the frightful manner, whom I recognized, on see | house fell to the ground without the slightest | crevice, even to the bird sitting in her nest, | motice thai soother calamity was about to/ A correspondent of the Hereld of Progress 
tome thet enneninn ing the other side, as the keeper of » shop | warning, though, while the earth was steady, | either kept there by her maternal instinct, or burst on the devoted city. The openings of | writing from Switzerland, says:—I hays 1 
“Gh, would o wife's ot love,” alle eried, where James and | had spent nearly an hour | with little danger to those imme- | too bewildered to fly away. A little below this | the ground were more frequent and far more | scen the Alps glittering in the rays of the 
Seoul hie « soldier's fate!” the previous evening in buying some gold: | distely opposite to it. e might have ad-| convent, the road widened several feet be | terrible to see, noy that the daylight Mum setting sun—beneath rainbow as wel] 
Her voice « little trembled, as if touched by | embroidered leather. 1 spoke to her, but she vanced about a quarter of a mile, when James | youd what it was just below us, and at the / nated them, and showed their unfathomable | auroral light. The principal hue Which the 
, some forewarnttig ; 4i4 pot beed me; and #0 great was her ter- | topped to knock at a door. I did net at first | bottom it narrowed again, and was sbut in | depth. One of these split open so close to | sow mountains assume in the sun's refier. ' 
Then rode » soldier up the lane, and balted st | ror, that she did not appear conscious of the | #0 where we were, but on looking more at- | by s tanner's yard. This factory or store was | the ruins on which I was lying, that ® por- | tion at sunset is that of rose. The rainbow 
the gate horrible injurics she had received, notwith- tentively, I discovered that we were at the | blazing fiercely, and Torellas told us that one | tion rolled in. The sun's rays fell directly is rare, but beautiful beyond expression 
“Which house ls Malcolm Biske’s? I bring « standing that the blood was streaming down | house of « man of whom we had frequently | part of the building was used to store a large | into it, and I shuddered as I gazed imto the | There is a charming Alp, one of the smaj. 1 
setter to hte etete.” her neck, and dyeing the front of hor night- | bired horses during our stay in Nanbuisalco. | quantity of saltpetre. Most of the inhabitants | gulf, which was deeper than the deepest?) lest of the Bernia range, upon whose lower 
I took Mt Blanche half murmuring, said,— | dresea vivid crimeon. With rolling gait and | Nobody anewered his call, though he beat at | had probably made their escape; but there | abyss I had ever imagined myself falling into sides the Alpine roses blossoms in richest } 
* What sone for me, hie wife!” uncertain steps, we staggered forward, as it | the gate with «stone with all his might I | were still many in the street who might have | in the wildest nightmare. I drew back trem- | profusion in their season, and upon which 
The stranger tangled Medge's curls, and bending | seemed to us, but in reality we did not ad-| urged him not to wait for horses, which | delayed their fight to save something from | bling with horror and fright, and buried my the most crimson rays of the sunsets 
over, kineed ber. vance a yard; Montada’s store was still in | might be unable to make their way with so/| the general wreck, but were more likely| face in my arms to shut out the dreadful invariably linger; it is the Rose I 
“Your father wee my captain, child !—I loved | front of ua, and rocking frightfully. By great | much ease as ourselves, when be pointed to | plunderers who were taking advantage of the | spectacle. I prayed for my husband'sreturn, | and the tint of its lights at veitigns 
him oe my life” exertion in « sidelong direction, we pat « lit- | his foot, and told me he could walk no fur-| confusion and terror to help themselves to | but he came not. i welll havedeaabant watched and studied with the greatest inter ' 
ty be of ctinect o wast » more space between us and it; when — I then saw hat a vein against the | the property of others. If this were so, they | self along in the direction in which he had | ests by all the good shepherds far and near. 
———_— one wn it came with « tremendous crash, | *%kle must have been cut open, for he was! paid dearly for their crime. A repetition | gone, if I had been able, but I was entirely They say that God speaks through the Rose 
L peed the letter, Blanche exclaimed, “ What throwing a yolley of stones over the very standing in quite a pool of blood. I hastened | of the shocks, so violent, that the broad, powerless; and to add to the terrors of my Alp. One evening, during the month of 
mokes you tremble so!” spot where we bad beva standing, and bury. | back as fast as my own wounded feet would | solid building in which we were shook position, I now discovered that a circular | September, as I was watching the gluhen 
Ob, God! bow could I anewer her? How should | ing many persons beneath its ruins, (One allow me to « place where I had seen « dead | trembled, brought down the convent tower, | stone building (used, I believe, for the tem- | With my guide, from the beautiful standpoint 
the news be broken? poor man, carrying two children in his arms, body lying, and from this I tore some strips | which crushed the opposite houses on the porary confinement of prisoners), trembled | of the “Fairy Falls,” near the base of the i 
For firet they wrote to me, not ber, thet 1 | was crushed almost at our feet by the end of | of linen sufficient to bind up my husband's | two sides of the strect into one mass, so that a with every shock, and, cracked i in | Monterasch glacier, a soft rose-tint 
should break the blow. one of the beama, and lay screaming with | feet and my own. Greatly relieved by the | low but flaming barrier cut off their escape, | different i onieenthamaiaeal aa ken thé white bosom of its pearly sou,aaiade 
© Another battle fought!” I sald. “Our troops | SM: without ite being possible for us to | protection this gave us from the sharp|and shut them in on all sides. It was a| to bury me beneath its ruins. deepening in color to bright crimson, which 
were beove, but fest tt.” help him. The fall of this house was suc- | stones, and the accidental kicks and tread of | dreadful sight to see the poor creatures run-| It will not be easy for anybody to realize slowly mellowed to a shell like pink, and ] 
Her quick eye sew the letter was pot writ ip | Comded by « cessation of the motion of the | other fugitives, we left the shelter of the gate- | ning to and fro, seeking with frantic gestures | my feelings as I lay on this once rubbish The sun had gone down, and 
Malcolm's hand earth, and « rush was made over the ruina,| way, and joined those who, like ourselves, | an outlet, and finding none. Some fell in the | watching the quivering blocks of stone and the glories of the Alpine sunset had evidently ] 
I glanced s moment at ber tico—e sudden sha | regardiess of the wretched creatures below, | were making for the open country, not | middle of the street insensible or dead; a few | the powdered mortar which was grated out vanished for the day. The rose airs had dis. 
dow crossed it: The merciful Providence which bad protect | on the supposition that we should be sfe| leaped among the burning ruins, and were | from between them, and fell selved to gray on all the adjoining moun- ‘ 
“Read quick, dear Mary—read all, | pray— | od us hitherto, enabled us to reach the open | there, but that we should have, at all events, | either consumed or made their escape, for | sho of a I poe Rely cathe y 2 tains, and “night came creeping on.” Bud. 
and let me undersiand.” space in front of the civic ball without injury, | ove danger the leas to encounter. they returned no more; but the greater part a ae Powe if on) a denly a red cloud covered the highest pinnacle ’ 
1 4i4 pot read, but told the tale—and tempered and here we halted, feeling that we should be| I have omitted to say that for some time | of them huddled together in the broadest | few yards, so that I might ae of the pt of the Rose Alp; it grew rapidly and extend. 
00 the plorases, safer than in the narrow streets. we had perceived that it was becoming sen-| part of the street, the stronger struggling | the building: and some bout ed upward, growing fainter and fainter, as it 
That scarce at first she guessed the worst, 1 For the space of half an hour or there | sibly darker. The clouds of dust which rose | savagely to force themselves into the centre | me, but 4 th ieee » vanes am shot upward like streams of flame into the 
kept the fatal word aboula, there was no renewal of the earth- | from be falling houses, combined with that | of the group. The intense heat soon reduced | danger, they, Spy ramen a blue heavens above. 
Ti) I bad told her of his march, his charge, his | quakes, and we bad begun to hope that the | raised by the trampling of feet, concealed the | strong and weak to one level, and for some | awa: oat passed th —— “Something is going on wrong in Italy 
comrade's praises | evil was over. Hundreds of people, most of | moon from us, and made it difficult for us to | minutes before motion ceased altogether, we coll Uhdetnen eo woh, ye my guide exclained. . 
And then—the end! While she—e statue !— | them with little beside their night-dresses on | avoid running against the houses, and impos-| could distinguish nothing but a writhing | form of pa pam yin the |e How can you know that?” I questioned : 
pever spoke nor stirred! them, were huddled about us, when suddenly, | sible to prevent falling over heaps of rubbish. | mass. Soon a pale, bright flame seemed to | her en pag rns cern ad — a The spirit of freedom is nue he 
@b, never pete : Geeeen teaten cs without a sound to give notice of what was |;We could just distinguish a large, square, | be hovering over it, like a bird of prey over | her habe tenderly on a: mena lifted oe answered. : 
completety! coming, the earth opened in a zigzag line | white house, with a flat roof, which we knew | & dying camel in the desert, sinking lower up, and carried me beyond the cones of this |” 'T2%* 28s amt wo do with Ltaty r asa x, ‘ 
fo unbaptined of helpful tears |—eo passtontess | Tight across the Plas, «crowd of persons | to belong to Luis Torellas, « friend of ours, and lower, till it suddenly seized upon it| jagt danger; after which she offered to “ May not the sign have reference to America 
anddumb! —. dropping into the chasm, which closed, open- | when a gentle rise of the ground, accom-| and wrapped it in a shroud of fire. Faint/ me some water, en offer I accepted bed on, as well?” | 
Bhe stood there in her agony, till little Madge | ed, and closed again, and all in an instant.— | panied by & low moaning sound, told us of | with horror, yet with something like a feel- grateful heart, for the pain I me aged ey “Oh, no,” said he; “the incense of that 
ached sweetly: We were so close as to see this distinctly, and | what was coming. We stood still, and the | ing of thankfulness in my heart that we had | and the anxiety I had und had "| altar-fire went up as the flames go from Y; 
“Dear mother, when the battle ends, then | though it was over so quickly that compara:| ground had hardly subsided, when there | not wandered into this street in the obscurity, | ed m recy thet deepen ye ont suvius.” 4 
will my father comet" tively few of those on the Plaza knew what | came another and louder roar, and with itan|1I turned away from the window, and oat ot caused me the most aioe height- There was no question in bis simple mind 
S teushed np Guger to ber lp, and ted ber 02 had happened, the cries of mortal terror | upheaval of the ground compared with which | down on a couch. James said he intended ened, perhaps, by the sulphureous ‘cabal as to its import. He told me to wait three 
ber playing which were uttered by those who had been | all that had preceded it were insignificant. | to try and get out of the town 4s soon as it | tions which now filled the air. She was ing days, and if the mountain's prophecy was 
Poor Blanche! the winter on her cheek grew | 0” the brink of the grave, told those at a dis- We were forced to drop on the ground from | was daylight, but Torellas declared that his | to carry the babe with her but I took “ not then fulfilled, he would never believe 
snowy as her name! tance of some new disaster, and the air was | actaal inability to remain upright; and here | confidence in the stability of Bis house was| her as she was stoopi a ick it - them again. On the evening of the third da 
What could she do but knee! and pray—and lin- | #0 Allied with shrieks and prayers for mercy | We sat tossed up and down in a frightful | #0 perfect that nothing would induce him to | told her I would te a. P oe he came to me with the news of Garibalate 
ger at her praying? that I grew sick with terror, Some cried | manner, and every moment apprehensive | abandon it, but that his wife and family were | innocent, it wanted no furth plows wounds and imprisonment. 
Oh, Christ ! when other heroes die, moan their | aloud that it was the Day of Judgment, and | that ope of the chasms like those we had seen | free to go with us if they chose. ed asleep, but i eee See 
wives all the same ! sank grovelling to the earth; a desperate- | might open beneath us and swallow us up, It | appearance of daylight, we all ascended to mn soe cute case nae ee ESQUIMAUX ARCH A 
Must other women's hearts yet break, to keep looking man beside ua, who gave no cry, nor | BOW became 0 dark that we could see no-| the roof of the house, to get a more perfect | been suffocated by the ond a a A wn —_ ITECTURE. 
the Cause from falling? breathed « prayer, was violently beating his | thing whatever; and but for the incessant | view of the extent of the damage that had/on the preceding night. The kind woman As the days lengthen, the villages are emp- 
God pity our brave lovere when they thee the | OW head with « large stone; and another | crashing of the falling houses, and the re-| been done. The shocks were still frequent, | soon returned with some water, and I raised | tied of their inhabitants, who move seaward 
battle’s blare! was savagely attacking every person within | newed cries and prayers, we might have sup- | but leas violent, and we comforted ourselves | it to my lips eager! anticipating th on the ice to the seal-hunt. Then comes into 
And pity wives made widows! Shall it all be] his reach like a wild beast. posed ourselves buried in the very centre of | with the belief that the worst was over, delicious sensations the the refresh: . oan use a marvellous f archi se _~ 
unavailing * All this time the moon was shining bril- the earth. Vainly did we strive to distinguish | every direction there were gaps where a heap | ness it sent through th tae ing : k amon my oe aad x 
Ob, Lord! give Vietory first, then Peace! liantly in @ cloudless firmament, and when | if Torelias’s house was still standing; we| of rubbish alone remained to indicate the my lips. Sinai bo oan dies ee ay a om” The ng oo 3 yr t 
antes Tw name the praise! we looked upwards in our terror, it caused could not even see each other's face, so that] | place whereon a building had formerly stood; | contact between it alan on a me | acquired, whe ae hy of Avia winds , 
hope t spring up in our hearts, to see how lost even that source of courage. Presently, | and while we were looking, the air at a par-| so much pain that I could only swallow a | and hard frosts, sufficient coherence to fo: 
THE EARTHOL (KK ’ serene everything was above; but when our the dull roar of the earthquake was mingled | ticular spot would be filled with dust, show- | few mouthfuls, and I was obliged to " an admirable light building material, with 
; . . ’ attention was again directed to what was | With, or drowned by, the crashes of thunder | ing that another house had been added to the | myself with the relief it afforded to held which the Esquimaux master- erects 
i on, passing about ua, it added an indescribable paanipe the a near | of lightning | list of the fallen. Our host brought us some | jt in my mouth. _ . most comfortable athe Soman A 
fy horror to the scene, and fo a , ever saw, which, though it left me in doubt | food and wine, and had gone down to ge traced 
A NIGHT OF TERROR. our faith in the pov erty pe acne — at times whether I had not been struck blind, | some cigars for himself An James, aor’ BA ey ecn eter —_— ene ee tgteg the Pty dyn st wee - 7 
F —— tor at the very time when we most needed | “i! as this service, that it allowed us to see | prolonged dull roar told us that another ‘ y o : to | 
i The first object that canght my eye as! | its support, Our great desire was to cacape that Torellas’s house was still erect, and ap- | shock was approaching. The house trembled - Seed Soon bey. A aides ten aa aoe on ane naan bie fo sty me a 
| sat up in my bed was James; he was staring | to the hilla, the mind associating stability pareatly uninjured, To add to the borrors of | with a vibratory motion which made me ra “ a = i inte the open ee ae : partnardingnicerping som 
4 at me in the same confused state in which I] with these masses of earth; but it was im- this night, a fire broke out ip a street near us| stretch out my hands to lay hold of some- w rab hy pene: Gat B che ious) somata ay ~ aig “~ upo 
! looked at him, and both of us listened in-] possible to get through the crowd which |!" two or more houses at the same time, | thing to stesdy myself. All at once the vibra- comet ios a wept tre ohne uisite to - te the de eter ole oe 
tently for some sound or cry which could tell | hemmed us in on every side, and seemed caused either by the broken timbers falling | tory motion changed for one of upheaval, the care i we would tehe her withen Sho ce- vt of th pe aps eo 7 clot 
we what was the matter, Screams we could | afraid to venture again in the narrow street, | OVEr 8 unextinguished fre, or by the light- | house parted in two, and we felt ourselves ne. rade cers peer, ss 9, ene me boris : - Each ret eat) mr 
hear plainly enough, but nothing intelligible. | Instead of half an hour « lapsitig before the ning. The dryness of the wood caused the | descending to the earth with a rapidity which not long to walt before he returned, with two oeand 4° — «* = ori thei 
There was a sound as of barefooted people | next shock was felt, there could not have flame to spread with amazing rapidity, and 1 | took my breath away, and I became for the mules which he had found in a stable in the knife o) As 4 , ee C 
running with all their might along the pas | been half that time, and this shock waa far Sonfeas that the light caused a feeling of satis- | first time insensible. When I recovered my ouburte, the house to which he first went ae . = e joint, when it y freezes unc 
sage outside our door, and the idea suggested | more violent than the previous one, and last- faction in my mind, which nobody can rea- | sensea, my first thought was of my husband. having been shaken down. He seated me |‘ De w _ -—s ng aly “ an 
itself simultaneously to our minds that the | ed longer, There was the aame sickening | !#¢ Whe bas not been in a position of immi- | I opened my eyes, and found him still alive, ye me, you Gent be had still great | "st ye ma. S om ae dre 
place was oo fire, Without waiting to dress] motion, not altogether unlike what is experi- nent danger in the ridst of total darkness, If| and, as it turned out, with limbs unbroken difficulties to contend against, in the form of on — map ne ee closed by throw- of | 
ourselves, we got out of our beds, and I had | enced on shipboard; but the motion itself I had been able to see what was passing in | though greatly bruised, He was feeling am clouds of dust, heaps of ruins, and occasional | '"8 ® '°W Shove Is of locse snow over the his 
my hand on the gimlet with which we secured | was nothing compared with the effects of the | ese houses and in the street between, 1 | pulse, and looking anxiously at my face for | 5*P* *° re ground, we gradually approached se an ae a ee of | 
the latch of our door, when I felt a shock | terror it caused to feel the earth rocking be- should have felt far otherwise, signs of recovery, and his joy when Popened the outskirts of the town, which we ubti- suiiog 0 hous, and Gene Ge ® the 
that caused me to reel across the room, till I] neath us, and this, too, heightened by the The undulations of the earth, though faint- | my eyes was evident even to my enfeebled mately succeeded in passing through, and within, outs © Lew Goan, ans eonage eat eae fell 
fell against the wall on the opposite side; the | spectacte of houses crumbling to dust, bleed. | oF, Still continuing, James proposed we should | vision. After a moment, I thought of Ma- finally found a place of refuge in a shep- Sans eo V 
bed followed me; and falling against James, | ing bodies, shrieks, and every species of wo. | “Se Tefige with Torellas for a time, seeing | dame Torellas and her daughters, and asked herd’s hut, which an earthquake might swal-| The walls being only three or four inches to | 
seriously bruised hie legs, and pinned him | fil utterance which human organs are capa. | ‘at the house had withstood the recent { him in a faint voice if they were safe; but he low “P bus could not shake down, from its Cite, to extinheny Goatees Fees © tion 
against the wainscot. For a moment we re | ble of forming. From constant travel, 1 was shocks, and not thinking it likely we should | only pointed to what appeared a heap of being built, except a few stones heaped up very ag ecable light, which corves for ordi- tior 
mained in this position, and then the house | physically altnost as strong as my husband, | bave any others more violent. We rose, | torn clothing without speaking, and I com- round the lower part, of stakes, wickerwork, nary domestic purposes; but if more be re- ton 
began to settle back on its foundations, and I} but with the most earnest desire ‘not to add | holding each other tightly, and making our] prehended that they—who at the moment and dried sheep-skins with the wool on quired, a window is cut, and the sperture Wi 
was able to drag the bed a little way from] to hie alarm and distress, 1 was obliged to | W4y to the door as direct as we could, groped | when the division took place were standing them. von —— . nk eee = " 
the wall, and set him at Nberty. We got to | cling to him for support while this howeic din | Ahout till we had found the fastening, when | @t the edge of the torrave, lovhing at une still | We did not return to Nanhuisaleo till April an See en ree d I 
the deor, aud reawved the gimlet; but the | was raging about ua The dull roaring sound | We pushed it open, and felt our way along | burning ruins—had been precipitated into the 1860, some months after the catastrophe, portance, A fow inches exctades the = cou 
house was still so far from being level, that} which accompanied the movements of the | he passage to the staircase. We knew our | street and killed. when we found that traces of the earthquakes ge Soaps Gown ae compernere wir to ita 
we had to break the door down before we | earth gradually died away, and at the same | W4y to the principal apartments from haying When I attempted to move, I suffered in. | Still remained, in the form of deep chasms, proves digging Gem the ites. = by 
could get out of the room, Many of the | time the openings of chasms in the Plaza | Visited at the house so frequently, and we] tense pain in my right leg, which was so which gaped in a way that forcibly recalled furniture—such as seats, tables, and _ wh 
boards in the passage were torn apart an!) were renewed, Wherever these gaps occur- made our way from one tothe other of these, | helpless that I felt it: must be broken. the horrors we had seen on that occasion. ing-places—is also formed of owes = yt 
split to pieces, and between the passage and | red, a number of individuals disappeared, notwithstanding the dead silence which fol- | husband examined it, and found that it was . covering of folded reindecr - 7s al tras 
the staircase there was a gap into which IT] and until it cloeed again, there was a long | owe! my husband's calls for Torellas We] fractured a little below the knee, and that any TRIBUTE. hig onl yptcre «. + he < rs 
slipped, but, fortunately, though the fall burt | dark line, from which persons made frantic | 4 lL opened the doors of several rooms, and | further walking on my part was quite out of yam ¢ anaes — to! 
me very much, the opening was not wide] efforts to recoil, Sometimes these chasms | >%d found them all in total darkness, and we ; the question, He went away for a minute or eae’ porches, in form of long, low — = 's the 
enough to allow of my body passing through. | were straight as an arrow, at other times, | Were on the point of leaving the house, sup- | two, and came back with some strips of linen a porn inate De Rats Chegneant, mond ree. a oe a Socom hot 
Dragging my legs out as quickly as I could, | they were as crooked as forked lightning.— | Posing Ust Torelias with his family had | and pieces of rafters, which he smooched and : —— prtiathe, Suodseveger ail Suaen tare raiser ony rg agp stre 
I followed my husband down stairs into the | To try to change our position while this was | #bandoned it, when we remembered Py toom | cut with his knife into splints, and set the 2 nay — ay Anaear — sae gpa pei ae “ f communica- o- 
street, no longer at a loss to understand the | going on, was useless, for there was nothing | Which gave a fine view of the city and of the | bone as well as circumstances would admit of. a 9p _ ee, we th . a ‘ ting covered . 
cause of the commotion which had rouse! us | to indicate what direction the next opening | environs, In the intense darkness which | Affer he had done this, he searched for and Ros ; ne “ saree tn — ae te vedas ne amt d other the 
from our slebp; it was the Oret shock of an might take, and motion on the part of such | prevallod, we had to grope along time before | found some of the food which poor Torellas es ee . 1 gp cage he in occ 
early uake. a multitude could only increase the loss of | we could find the door, but when we had | had brought up, and made me swallow a few Of simple manners, nobly sad ae Cen ag a f ve- Ca 
By the light of the moon, we conld per. | life. Once, indeed, we found ourselves on a | found it and pushed it open, the glore which | mouthfuls; but I wanted water mos‘, and Love-winning eyes for sick or poor ney oper os ae in we 
ceive that the two shocks had reduced several | emall triangularly shaped piece of ground, | rushed into our eyes wastermble. [believed | this he was unable to get without going nme Intent to succor, making glad ’ nience gained which would be ee die 
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“WE'VE ALL OUR ANGEL SIDE. 


The bage rough stone from out the mine, 
Unsightly and unfair, 

Has veins of purest metal hid 
Beneath the surface there. 

Few rocks so bare but to their heights 
Some tiny moes-plant clings, 

And round the peaks so desolate 
The sea bird sits and sings. 

Believe me too, that rugged souls 
Beneath their rudeness hide 

Much that is beautiful and good— 
We've alj our angel side. 


In all there is an inner depth, 
A far-off secret way, 
Where through the windows of the soul 
God sends His smiling ray. 
In every Luman heart there is 
A faithful sounding chord 
That may be struck unknown to us 
By some sweet loving word. 
The wayward soul in man may try 
Its soter thoughts to hide, 
Some unexpected tone reveals 
It hath an angel side. 


Despised and lone and trodden down, 
Dark with the shade of sin, 

Deciphering not those halo lights 
Which God has lit within ; 

Groping about in utmost night, 
Poor poisoned souls there are 

Who guess not what life’s meaning is, 
Nor dream of heaven afar. 

Oh, that some gentle hand of love 
Their stumbling steps would guide, 

And show them that amidst it all 
Life has its angel side. 


Brutal and mean and dark enough 
God knows some natures are, 
But he compassionate comes near, 


And shall we stand afar? 
ur cruise of ofl will not grow leas 


If shared with hearty hand ; 

For words of peace and looks of love 
Few natures can withstand. 

Love is the mighty conqueror, 
Love is the beauteous guide, 

Love with her beaming eyes can see 
We've all our angel side, 
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CHAPTER XLI. 


THE THUNDER STORM. 

The fine September morning had turned 
to a rainy afternoon. A heavy mist hung 
upon the trees, the hedges, the ground; 
something like the mist which had fallen 
upon Lionel Verner’s spirit. The day had 
grown more like a November one: the 
clouds were leaden-colored, the rain fell; 
even the little birds sought the shelter of 
their nesta. 

One there was who walked in it, his head 
uncovered, hia brow bared. Not a bird, but 
aman. He was in the height of his fever 
dream. It is aot an inapt name for his state 
of mind. His veins coursed as with fever; 
his thoughts took ali the vague uncertainty 
of adream. Little heeded he that the wea- 
ther had become chilly, or that the waters 
fell upon him ! 

What must be his course? What ought it 
to be? The more he dwelt on the revela- 
tion of that day, the deeper grew his convic- 
tion that Frederick Massingbird was alive, 
breathing the very air that he breathed.— 
What ought to be his course? If this were 
So, bie wife weo sot his wit, 

It was obvious that his present, immediate 
course ought to be to solve the doubt: to set 
itat rest. But how? It could only be done 
by unearthing Frederick Massingbird; or he 
who bore so strange a resemblance to him. 
And where was he to be looked for? To 
track the hiding-place of a “ ghost” is not an 
easy matter; and Lionel had no clue where 
to find the track of this one. If staying in 
the village, he must be concealed in some 
house; lying perdu by day. It was very 
Strange that it should be so; that he should 
hot openly show himself. 

There was another way by which perhaps 
the doubt might be solred—as it suddenly 
oceurred to Lionel. And that was through 
Captain Cannonby. If this gentleman really 
was with Frederick Massingbird when he 
died, and saw him buried, it was evident that 
it could not be Frederick come back to life. 
In that case, who or what it might be, Lio- 
nel did not stay to speculate: his business 
lay in ascertaining by the most direct means 
in his power, whether it was or was not 
Frederick Massingbird. How was it possible 
to do this, how could it be possible to set the 
question at rest ? 

By a very simple process, it may be an- 
swered—the waiting for time and chance.— 
Ay, but do you know what that waiting in- 
volves, in a case like this? Think of the 
State of mind that Lionel Verner must live 
under during the suspense ! 

He made no doubt that the man who had 
been under the tree on the lawn a few nights 
before, watching his window, whom they bad 
set down as being Roy, was Frederick Mas- 
singbird. And yet it was scarcely believable. 
Where now was Lionel to look for him? He 
could not, for Sibylla’s sake, make inquiries 
in the village in secret or openly: be could 
Rot go to the inhabitants and ask—have you 
seen Frederick Massingbiid? or say to each 
‘ndividual, I must send a police officer to 
Search your house, for I suspect Frederick 
Massingbird is somewhere concealed, and I 


so much as breathe the name, in connection 
with his being alive. 

Given that it was Frederick Massingbird, 
what could possibly prevent his making him- 
self known? As be dwelt upon this pro- 


ed walk near Verner's Pride, the walk which 
led to the willow pond, his head bared, his 
brow bent with the most unmistakeable signs 
of care, when something not unlike a smal), 
white batioon came flying down the path.— 
A lady, with her silk dress turned over her 
shoulders, leaving only the white lining ex- 
posed to view. She was face to face with 
Lionel before she saw him. 

“Lucy!” he exclaimed, in extreme sur- 
prise. 

Lucy Tempest laughed, gnd let her dress 
drop into a more dignified position. 

“I and Decima went to cal] on Mrs. Bit- 
terworth,” she explained, “and Decima is 
staying there. It began to rain as I came 
out, so I turned into the back walk and put 
my dress up to save it. Am I not economi- 
cal, Mr. Verner ?” 

Bhe spoke quickly. Lionel thought it was 
done with a view to hide her agitation. 

“You cannot go home through this rain. 
Lucy. Let me taxe you indoors: we are 
close at home.” 

“ No, thank you,” said Lucy, hastily, “I 
must return to Lady Verner. She will not 
be pleased at Decima's staying out, therefore 
I must return, Poor Mra. Bitterworth has 
had an attack of—what did they call it t— 
spasmodical croup, I think. -She is better 
Row, and Decima to stay with ber 
the rest of the day: Mr, Bitterworth and the 
rest of them are out. Jan says it is highly 
dangerous for the time it lasts.” 

“Bhe has had something of the rame sort 
before, I remember,” observed Lionel, “I 
wish you would come in, Lucy. If you must 
go home, I will send you in the carriage :— 
but I think you might stay and dine with 
us.” 

A soft color mantled in Lucy's cheeks. 
She had never made herself a familiar ac- 
quaintance at Lionel Verner's. He had ob- 
served it, if no one else had. Sibylla had 
once said to her that she hoped they should 
be great friends, that Verner’s Pride would 
see a great deal of her. Lucy had never re- 
sponded to the wish. A formal visit with 
Decima or Lady Verner when she could not 
help herself; but alone, in a social manner, 
she had never put her foot over the threshold 
of Verner’s Pride. 

“You are very kind. I must go home at 
once, The rain -!l) not hurt me.” 

Lionel, self-conscious, did not urge it fur- 
ther. 

“Will you remain here, then, under the 
trees, while I go home and get an um- 
brella ?” 

“Ob, dear, no, I don’t want an umbrella ; 
thank you all the same. I have my parasol, 
you see.” 

She took her dress up again as she spoke, 
not high, as it was previously, but turning it 
a little. 

“Lady Verner scolds me so if I spoil my 
things,” she said, in atone of laughing apo 
logy. “She buys me very good ones, and 
orders me to take care of them. Good-bye, 
Mr. Verner.” 

Lionel took the hand in his which she held 
out. But he turned with her, and then loosed 
it again. 

“You are not coming with me, Mr. Ver- 
ner?” 

“T shall see you home.” 

“ But—I had rather you did not. 
—not to trouble you.” 
“Pardon me, Lucy. 
to go alone.” 

It was a calm reply, quietly spoken. There 
were no fine phrases of its being “ no trou- 
ble,” that the “trouble was a pleasure,” as 
others might indulge in. Fine phrases from 
them! from the one to the other! Neither 
could have spoken them. 

Lucy said no more, and they walked on 
side by side in silence. Both unpleasantly 
self-conscious, Lionel’s face had resumed 
its strange expression of care. Lucy had 
observed it when she came up to him; she 
observed it still. 

“ You look as if you had some great trou 
ble upon you, Mr. Verner,” she said, afier a 
while. 

“Then I look what is the truth. 
one, Lucy.” 

“A heavy one?” asked Lucy, struck with 
his tone. 

“A grievously heavy one. One that does 
not often fall to the lot of man.” 

“May I know it ”” she timidly said. 

“No, Lucy. If I could speak it, it would 
only give you pain; but it is of a private na- 
ture. Possibly it may be averted; it is at 
present a suspected dread, not « confirmed 
one. Should it become contirmed, you will 
learn it in common with all the world.” 

She looked up at him puzzled; sympathy 
in ber mantling blush, in her aoft dark, ear- 
nest eyes. He could not avoid contrasting 
that truthful face with another's frivolous 
one: and I can't help it if you blame him.— 
Ile did his best to shake off the feeling, and 
looked down at her with a careless smile. 

“ Don't let it give you concern, Lucy.” My 
troubles must rest upon my own head.” 
“Have you seen any more of that) man 
who was watching? Roy.” 


I prefer 


I cannot suffer you 


I have 


came home, his patience is—ns she says by 


the white donkey together 


“To one who may be equally wishing to 
do you harm f” 

“I cannot say. If it be the party I—I 
suspect, he may deem that I have done him 
harm.” 

“ You!" echoed Lucy. “And have you?” 

“Yes Unwittingly. It seems to be my 
fate, I think, to work harm upoh—upon 
those whom I would especially shield from 
it.” 

Did he allude to her? Lucy thought so, 
and the flush on her cheeks deepened. At that 
moment the rain began to pour down heavi- 
ly. They were then passing the thicket of 
trees where those adventurous ghost hunters 
had taken up their watch a few nights pre 
viously, in view of the willow-pond. Lucy 
stepped underneath their Branches. 

“Now,” said Lionel, “should you have 
done well to accept my offer of V erner's Pride 
as a shelter, or not?" 

“It may only be a passing storm,” obsery- 
ed Lacy. “Phe rain then was nothing.” 

Lionel took her parasol and shook the wet 
off it. He began to wonder how Lucy would 
get home, No carriage could be got to that 
spot, and the rain, coming down now, was 
not, in his opinion, a passing storm. 

“ Will you promise to remain here, Lucy, 
while I get an umbrella ?” he presently asked, 

“Why! where could you get an umbrella 
from ?” 

“From Hook's, if they possess such a 
thing. If not, I can get one from Broom's.” 

“ But you would get so wet going for it.” 

Lionel laughed as he went off. 

“I don't wear a silk dress; to be scolded 
for it, if it gets spoiled.” 

Not ten steps had he taken, however, when 
who should come striding through an open- 
ing in the trees, but Jan. Jan was on his 
way from Hook's cottage, a huge brown cot- 
toa nmbrotia vier his head, OTS useful than 
elegant. 

“What, is that you, Miss Lucy! Well, I 
should as soon have thought of seeing Mrs, 
Peckaby's white donkey !” 

“I am weather-bound, Jan,” said Lucy. 
“Mr. Verner was about to get me an um- 
brella.” 

“To see if I could get one,” corrected Lio- 
nel, “I question if the Hooks possess such 
a commodity.” 

“ Not they,” cried Jan. “The girl's rather 
better,” added he, unceremoniously. “ She 
may get through it now: at least there's a 
shade of achancge. You cam have my um- 
brella, Miss Lucy.” 

“Won't you let me go with you, Jan?” she 
asked. 

“Oh, I can't stop to take you to Deerham 
Court,” was Jan's answer, given with his ac- 
customed plainness. “Here, Lionel.” 

He handed over the umbrella, and was 
walking off. 

“ Jan, Jan, you will get wet,” said Lucy. 

It amused Jan. 

“A wetting more or less is nothing to me,” 
he called out, striding on. 

“Will you stay under shelter a few mi- 
nutes yet, and see whether it abates?” asked 
Lionel. 

Lucy looked up at the skies, stretching her 
head beyond the trees to do so. 

“Do you think it will abate?” she re- 
joined. 

“ Honestly to confess it, I think it will get 
worse,” said Lionel. “ Lucy, you have thin 
shoes on! I did not see that until now.” 
“Don’t you tell Lady Verner,” replied 
Lucy, with the pretty dependent manner 
which she had brought from school with 
her, and which she probably would never 
lose. She would scold me for walking out 
in them.” 

Lionel smiled, and held the great umbrella 
—large enough for a carriage—close to the 
trees, that it might shelter her as she came 
forth. 

“Take my arm, Lucy.” 

She hesitated for a single moment—a hesi- 
tation so temporary that any other than Lio- 
nel could not have observed it, and then 
took his arm. And again they walked on in 
silence. In passing down Clay Lane—the 
way Lionel tonk—Mre. Peckaby was stand 
ing at ber door. 

“On the look out for the white donkey, 
Mrs. Peckaby ?” asked Lionel 

The husband, inside, heard the words and 
flew into a tantrum. 

“She's never on the look out for nothing 
else, sir: asking pardon for saying it to you.” 
Mrs. Peckaby clasped her hands together. 
“It'll come!’ she murmured, “ Sometimes, 
sir, when my patience is well nigh exhausted, 
T has a vision of the New Jerusalem in the 
night, and is revived. It'll come, sir, the 
quadruple "Il come !” 

“T wonder,” laughed Lucy, as they walk 
ed on, “ whether she will go on to the end of 
her life expecting it ’” 

“Tf her husband will allow her,” answered 
Lionel. “ But by what I have heard since I 


her own with reference to the white ‘ quad 
ruple’—well nigh exhausted.” 
“He told Decima the other day that he 


asthe wan No opportunity, then, to ques 
tion her about Frederick Massingbird's death, 
and how far Captain Cannonby was cogni- 
zant of the particulars. 

He had to change his own things It was 
barely done by dioner time, and he sat down 
to table, the host of many guests. [Tis brow 
was smooth, his speech was courtly: how 
could any of them suspect that a terrible 
dread was gnawing at his heart? Sibylla, in 
& rustling silk dress and a coronet of dia- 
monda, sat opposite to him fn all ber dazzling 
beauty. Hed she suspected what might be 
in store for her, those smiles would not have 
chased each other so incessantly on her lips. 

Bibylla went up to bedearly. She was full 
of caprices as a wayward chfid. Of a re 
markably chilly nature—as is the case seme- 
times where the constitution is delicate—she 
would have fire in her dressing-room night 
and morning all the year round, even in the 
heat of summer. It pleased her this evening 
to desert her guests suddenly; she had the 
headache, she said. 

The weather on this day appeared to be as 
capricious as Sibylla, as strangely curious as 
the great fear which had fallen upon Lionel. 
The fine morning had changed to the rainy, 
misty, chilly afternoon; the afternoon to a 
clear, bright evening ; and that evening had 
now become overcast with portentous clouds, 

Without much warning, the storm burst 
forth: peals of thunder reverberated 
the air, flashes of forked lightning played in 
the sky. Lionel hastened up-stairs: he re- 
membered how these storms terrified his wife, 

Bhe had knelt down to bury her head 
amidst the soft cushions of a chair when 
Lionel entered her dressing-room. “ Sibylia,” 
he sald. 

Up she started at the sound of his voice, 
and flew to him. There lay her protection; 
and ip spite of her ill-temper and her love of 


her head down upon his breast and drawing 
his coat uver it, 20 that she might sev Do ray 
of light; as ahe had been wont to do in for- 
mer storms, .As a timid child was she at 
these times; humble, lowng, gentle; she felt 
as if she were on the threshold of the next 
world, that the next moment might be her 
last. Others have been known to experience 
the same dread in a thunder storm; and, to 
be thus brought, as it were, face to face with 
death, takes the spirit out of people. 

He stood patiently, holding her, Every 
time the thunder burst above their heads, he 
could feel her heart beat against his. One of 
her arma was round him; the other he held ; 
all wet it was with the fear. He did not 
speak ; he only clasped her closer every now 
and then, that she might be reminded of her 


shelter, 
Twenty minutes, or so, and the violence of 


the storm abated. The lightning grew leas 
frequent, the thunder distant and more dis- 
tant. At length the sound wholly ceased, 
and the lightning subsided into that harmless 
sheet lightning which is so beautiful to look 
at in the far-off horizon. 

“Tt is over,” he whispered. 

Bhe lifted her head from its resting-place. 
Her blue eye was bright with excitement, 
her delicate cheek crimson, her golden hair 
fell in a dishevelled mass around. Her gala 
robes had been removed with the diamond 
coronet, and the storm had surprised her 
writing a note in her dressing-gown. In 
spite of the sudden terror which overtook 
her, she did not forget t put the letter—so 
much as had been written of it—safely away. 
It was not expedient that her husband's eyes 
should fall opon it: Sibylla had many an 
swers to write now to importunats creditors. 
“ Are you sure, Lionel” ' 
“Quite sure. Come and see how clear it 
is. You are not alarmed at the sheet light 
ning.” 

Ife put bis arm round ber, and led her to 
the window. As he said, the sky waa clear 
again. Nearly all traces of the storm had 
passed away: there had been go rain with it; 
and, but for the remembrance of ita sound in 
their ears, they might have believed that it 
had not taken place. The broad lands of 
Verner’s Pride lay spreading cut bofore thom , 
the lawns and the terrace underneath: the 
sheet lightning ilumined the heavens Inces 

santly, rendering objects nearly as clear as in 
the day 

Lionel held her to hia side, hia arm round 
her. She trembled still; trembled exces 

sively; her bosom heaved and fell beneath 
his hand 

“ When I die, it will be in a thunder storm,” 
she whispered, 

“You foolish girl!” he said, his tone half a 
joking one, wholly tender. “ Whatcan have 
given you this excessive fear of thunder, di 

bylla ?” 

“J was always frightened at a thunder 
storm, Deborah says mamma was. But! 
was not so very frightened until a storm | 
witnessed in Austrailia. It killed @ man!” 
she added, shivering and nestling nearer to 
Lionel. 

“Ah!” 

“It was only a few days before Frederick 





was sick of the theme and of her folly, and — 
he wished the New Jerusalem had her and , 
Here we are™ 
added Lucy, “as they came io front of Deer- 
ham Court. “Lionel please, let me yo in the 
back way—Jan'’s way. And then Lady Ver- 
ner will not see me. Sue will say LT ought 
not to have come through the rain.” 


“She'll see the siioes and the silk dress, | 


and she'll say you should have stopped at 


Verner’s Pride, as a well-trained young lady 


ought,” returned Livnel. 


. He took her safely wo the back door, open- 


ed it, and sent ber in 
“ Thank you very much,” said she, holding fer; 
out her band to him. 
disagreeable walk, and pow | must give you 
one back again 


“| have given you 4 
” 


“Change your shoes at once, and don't 


talk foolish things,” was Lionel’s answer. 


A wet walk back he certainly had; but, 
wet or dry, it was all the same in his present 





“No. But I don’t believe now that it was 
Roy. He strongly denies it, and I bave had 





want to find him. For her sake he could not 


‘ 


distressed frame of mind. 


Arrived at Ver 
ner's Pride, he found his wife dressed for 


my suspicions diverted to another quarter.” | dinner, aad the centre of a host of guests, gay 


‘town ever so far 


left me, when he and Captain Cannonby went 
away together,” she continued, “We 
hired a cartigge aud had gone out of gpe 
There was sume’ hing w 


had 


terrible misfortune that appeared to be falling 


proaching by degrees to the questions he 
wished to ask. “ Did they start together?” 

“Yes. Don't talk about it, Lionel.” 

“ My dear wife, 1 must talk about it,” he 
gravely “You have always put 
me off in this manner, so that I know little or 
nothing of the circumstances. I have a rea- 
son for wishing to become cognisant of those 


tance of time it eannot be so very painful to 
your feelings to speak of Frederick Massing- 
bird. Jam by your side” 

“What is the reason that you wish to 
know rf" 

“A little matter that regarded him and 
Cannonby. Was Cannonby with him when 
he-died '” 

Sibylia, subdued still, yielded to the wish, 
as she would probably have yielded at no 
other time. 


“Of course he was with him. were 


diggings. 
gut there, and ia a few hours he died.” 

“ Cannonby remaining with him f” 

“Yes, Iam sure 1 have told you this be- 
fore, Lionel, I told it to you on the night of 
my return.” 


* You are sure of this?” 

Bibylla looked at him curiously. Bhe could 
not think why he was recalling this; why 
want to know it. 

“T am sure of it only eo far as that Captain 
Cannonby told me 80,” replied Biby lia. 

The reservation struck upon him with a 
chill; it seemed to be a confirmation of his 
worst fears. Sibylla continued, fur he did 
not speak ; 

“Of course he stayed with him until he 
was buried. When Captain Cannonby came 
back to me at Melbourne, he sald he had 
waited to lay him in the ground. Why 
should he have said it, if he did not?” 

“ True,” murmured Lionel. 

“ He said the burial service had been read 
over him. I remember that well. I ro 
proached Captain Cannonby with not having 
come back to me immediately, or sent for 
me, that I might at least have seen him dead, 
if not alive. He excused himself by saying 
that he did not think I should like to nee 
him: and he had waited to bury him before 


Lionel fell into a reverie, If this, that 
Captain Cannonby had stated, was currect, 
there was no doubt that Frederick Massing- 
bird was safely dead and buried. But he 
could not be sure that it was correct; he may 
not have relished waiting to see a dead man 
buried: although be had affirmed so much 
to Sibylla. A thousand pounds would Lionel 
have given out of his pocket at that moment, 
for one minute's interview with Captain Can- 
nonby. 

“ Lionel !” 

The call came from Sibylla with sudden 
intensity, half startling him. She had got 
one of her fingers pointed to the lawn, 
“Who's that—peeping forth from under- 
neath the yew tree?” 

The same place, the same tree which had 
been pointed to by Lucy Tempest! An im- 
pulse, for which Lionel could not have ac 
counted, caused him to turn reund and put 
out the lamp. 

“Who can it be ’" wondered Sibylia, “ He 
appears to be watching.us. Low foolish of 
any of them to go out! / should not feel 
safe under « tree, although that lightning is 
only sheet lightning.” 

Every perceptive faculty that Lionel Ver- 
ner possessed waa straine) upon the spot 
i 
figure bore—unless his eyes and his imagina 
tion combined te deceive him--a strong re 
semblance to Frederick Massingbird’s. [lad 
Were he and his rival face to 


could make out «tall man; @ man whoae 


it come to it? 
face; was she, by his own side now, about to 
be bandied between them ’—belonying save 
by the priority of the first marriage cere 
mony, no more to one than tothe other?’ <A 
stifled cry, suppressed instantly, escaped his 
lips; his pulses-etood stil, and then throbbed 
on with patutul violence 

“Con you discern him, Lionel ?" she asked 


* He is going away—going back amicst the 


trees, Perhaps because he can't see us any 
longer, now you have put the lightout, Whe 
in It? Why should he have stood there, 
watching us?” 

Lionel snatched her to him with an im 
pulsive gesture, He would have sacrificed 


his life willingly to save Sibylla from the 


upon her, 


CHAPTER XLIL 


A CASUAL MEETING ON THE KIVER 





be seen there; I forget what now ; races per 


hapa I know a good many people went; 


and ao awful thunder storm came on, Sona 
rao under the trees for shelter, some would 
not: and the lightuing kileda man. On, Liv 


nel, 1 shall never forgetit! Laaw hun carried 


past; Teaw his face! Since then I have felt 


| wouder, up, and present at it 


las could be wished was amiling on the earth 
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would not get up another morning. Lionel 
replied, talking fast; and just then the let- 
ters were brought in. Altogether, the sub- 
ject of the man with the mark upon his cheek 
dropped out of the discussion. 

Breakfast over, Lionel put his arm within 
Mr. Gordon's and drew him outside upon the 
terrace. Not to question him upon the man 
he had seen; Lionel would have been glad 
that that encounter should pass out of Mr. 
Gordon's remembrance, as affording less 
chance of Sibylla's hearing of it again; but 
to get information on another topic. He had 
been rapidly making up his mind during the 
la‘ter balf of break and had come to a de- 
clalon, fin 

“Gordon, can you inform me where Cap- 
tain Cannonby is to be found f” 

“Can you inform me where the comet that 
visited us last year may be met with this?” 
returned Mr. Gordon, “I'd neatly as soon 
undertake to find out the locality of the one 
as ofthe other. Cannonby did go to Paris; 
but where he may be now, is quite another 
affair.” 

“Was he going there for any length of 
stay t” 

“TI fancy not, Most likely he is back in 
Loadow by this time, Had he told me he was 
coming back, I should have paid no attention 
w it. “Ile never knows his* own mind two 
hours together.” 

“I particularly wish to see him,” observed 
Lionel. “Can you give me any address where 
he may be found in London ’—if he has re 
turned?" 

“Yes lis brother's in Westminster, I 
can give you the exact number and address 
by referring to my notebook, When Can- 
nonby's in London, he makes |t his head 
quarters, If he is away, his brother may 
know where he is” 

“Iie brother may be out of tiwn also, 
Few men are in \t at this season,” 

“If they cau get out Dut Dye Cannonhby 
can't. He isa physician, and must stop at 
his post, season or bo Beason.” 

“Tam going upto town to-day,” remarked 
Lionel, “ and 


* You ar For jong?" 
"Back to-morrow, I 


night 


hope, perhaps wo 


If you will give me the address, I'll 


copy itdown.” 


Lionel wrote it down: bat Mr. Gordon 
told him there was no necessity; any little 
ragyved bay in the street « lirect him to 
lr. Cannonty's Then he weot to make his 
proposed journey Known to Sibyila, She was 
stansioy near one of the terrace pillars, look- 
ing up wi the shy, her eyes shaded with ker 
hand. Lione! drew her inside an unoccupied 
ree 

“* Siby la, a little matter of business ia call- 


“If L can catch 
the balf- past ten train, I may be home again 
to night, late.” 


ing me to London,” he said 


* Tow cried BSibyla “Woy 
didn't you tell me’ What weather shall we 
have to-dey, do you think *” 
“Fine. Bat it is of 


sudden 


consequence to 





A merry breakfast table. Sibylla, for a | 


| the preceding day, the storm of the night had | archery,” 
j entirely passed away, and as fine a morning | 


| Take care of yourself” 


was over, and venture! under the great vew was ber auswWer, given In @ pouting, pretty, 


ready to die myself, with the fear.” “Which of you went out before the storm 
Bhe turned her face and hid it upon his 
bosom, Lionel did not attempt to soothe the | Ue! 
he knew that for such fear time alone, T'was Mrs. Verner who spoke. She looked 


is the only cure. He whispered worls of 
}} 


soothing to her; he stroked fondly her go! 


at the different 


yentlemen present, and they 


ooked at her, ‘Tuey did not know what she 


den hair. In these moments when she was | meant 

gentle, yielding, clinging to him for protec “You were under it, one of you,” persisted 
tion, three parts of his old love for her would Siby lla, 

come back again. The lamp, which had All, save one, protested that they had 
been turned on to its fall blaze of light, was | neither been out nor under the tree. That 


behind them, so that they might bave been 
visible enough to anybody standing in the 
nearer portion of the grounds. 


whom 
| feased to having been on the lawn, eo far as 


bn Gordon, of 


happened to Mr 
casual mention has been made—con 


ome it 


The rain of | careless reply 


kias, and left her. 
her from the 


mere’ ry 


sosse'!, hal been made ready, and was wait- 
ing for him at the stables. 
drove «ff with his groom, saying farewell 
tw none, and taking nothing with him but ah 
overcoa’. 
the remembrance of the bi!) came over bim, 
























me whether it be fine or wet.” 
“Oh! T was not thinking of you,” was the 
“T want it to be floe for our 


“ Good-bye,” he said, stooping to kiss her, 


“Lionel, miod, I shall have the ponies,” 
affected manner. 

Lione! amiled, shook his bead, took another 
could but shield 
tribulation that 
minoualy looming! 


On, if be 
too surely 
' to he 


The lightest and fleetest carriage he poe 








He got in and 


As he drove past Mrs. Duif’s shop 
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fle bet forwarded the money to her the pre | All Lionel's inertness was gone st the | the mantelpiece, selected three letters from it, | The Greatness of America as a Unit--| TRAIN AND THE “ COGERS.” ae. 
vious nigh: in his wife's name. sound of the name. and haaded them w Lionel. ENGLAND'S POLICY. The correspondent of the Phila-| Tum Lofayette (1 Courter suys that 

He cought the train; was too soon for it, | “ Mamingbird T be repeated. Back again all the weary way. His strong delphia says :—I send you the fol- | & little gir) near city swallowed & brass 
wes five minutes bebind time If thone| “You, sir. Ie hed come pome in the ship | suspicions were no longer suspicions now, eect ee, ee which was addressed to the {himbie, in the early part of last month, and 
who saw him Gepart could but bave divined | from the same port as my bushand-—Mel- | but confirmed cortaintion The night grew | Stuminer (rebel), of November 6th, ie one of | © Bost of Cogen, mening & Go delete 135 See octal a Ee amet 
the errand be was bent on, whet & commo-| bourne? Quite © gentleman, my husband | dark : it was not darker than the cloud which | ‘* most significant we have seen lately from | 1h oe 2 et tee — siren up 
thon would heave spread over Deerham! If said be was, with grand relations in Eogiand. | had fallea upon his spirit rebel sources :—} comments that will be made upon it by every A Livre Hibernisn girl in Northampton, 
the handsome lady, seated opposite to him, He had not been out there over long—bardly Thought was basy with bis brain, How The greatness of America is a recent reve- | Teficetive mind. I will on! say, ss au- ow Gases went into & grocery store and 
the only other se im that compart | a long ss my husband, I fancy—and my bus- | could it be otherwise? Should be get home | lation to Europe es ee ee ee as tbe prodeced passage’ osaeean en et whieh 
ment, could Dut have reat the cause which | bend don't think be bas made much, any | to find the news pablic property? Had Cap. | /i/aiuen euler oe jimmernauel ihe CMe | writing. This le published in the pepers | ‘rade took the stamps, and while eramann™ 
rendered tim so self eheorbed, 20 insensible | more than bimee!f has.” tala Cannonby made it known to Sibylla? | abundance of remurces which her citizens, | here, and reads thus: one of them more minutely than the 
@ ber eftractions, she would beve gazed at | Lionel hed regsined al! bis outward impas- | Most fervently did he hope not. Better that | eren in the eacess of their complacency, “ Revere Hover, Bosron, September 28tb, * little girl Up Promptly and said— 

L should be by ker er | never dreamed. But few winds in 1862.—Dear Cogers:—I am knocking the |“ That's good, we've washed all the black 
him wth far more Interest. siveness, Ile stood by the talkative woman, | be, Lionel, by aide to help b off 
had any idea of the power of the y giant | bottom «ut of English every time. 

“Who is thet gentleman” she privately | his arms folded. to bear it when the dreadful news came out. | Cringe Western World. One ot two of their | To-day I have more power than any man in| _ A WARNINo to placiariste ie motiend in the 
asked of the guard, when she got the oppor-| “ What sort of » looking man was this Mr. | Next came another thought. Suppose Fre- | public as Cavour or Napoleon, might | this empire. I to from four thousand Two authors in Phussia 
tunity Massingtird 1” he asked. “I knew « gentle. | derick Massingbird should have ae Cove epeea by the force of their ge- | 807 five at a time, and take five hum | C7 of having sold as original, 

; - . nius, the military magnitade of America — | dred to fifteen bundred do/lars for an hour's | Which was merely a copy of one 

* Mr. Verner, of Verner’s Pride. man once of that name, who went to Aus | himself? should have gone to Verner's tal ef which (as im oe already, have bees 

He eat back on hie seat, heeding nothing. | tralia.” to take possession t—-Ais home now ; his wife. Socpe Oe leat ation = mabey my ameiiinende ie Imprisunment and a fine ot Soe ne 
Had all the pretty women of the kingdom | The woman glanced up at him, measuring | Lionel might get back to find that he had no | » ridiculed by the Ei pres ‘ond | fiion party here, and’ you see on my note | Ach. x 

there. transatlantic tuste m w as Paris Police 
been ranged before him, om s row, they had | his height. tonger © place fee chews tet even thane besme Ail ta | buow, There ane two huntesd tn docmochica, py 


been nothing to Mr. Verner then. Had Lucy 
Tempest been there, he had been equally re- 
gardiess of ber. If Frederick Massingbird 
were indeed in life, Veroer's Pride was no 
longer his, but it was not of that he thought, 
ft was of the calamity that would tnvolve his 
wife. A calamity which to the refined, sen- 
ative mind of Lionel Verner, was almost 
worse than death iteclf 

What would the journey bring forth for 
him? Should he succeed in seeing Captain 
Cannonby! He awaited the fiat with fever- 
iah beat; and wished the fast express engine 
would travel faster. 

The terminus gained ot last, « Hansom 
took him to Dr. Cannonby's. It was half 
past two o'clock. He leaped out of the cab 
and rang, entering the hall when the door 
was opened. 

“Can I see Dr. Cannonby ft” 

* The doctor's just gone out, sir, fe will 
be home at five.” 

Tt was a sort of checkmate, and Lionel 
mood looking at the servant—es if the man 
could telegraph some impossible wrial mes- 
sage to bis master to brigh him back then. 

* Is Captain Cannonby staying here?” was 
his next question. 

“No, air, He was staying hem, but he 
went away this morning.” 

“ He is home from Paris then 

“ He came back two or three days ago, air,” 
replied the servant. 

“Do you know where he is gone 

“I don't, sir. I fancy it's somewhere in the 
country.” 

“Dr Cannonby would know f" 

“1 dare say he would, sir. I should think 


couldn't see bis cheeks. 
fur cap with the ears tied down. 
band saw a good bit of him on the voyage, 
though he was only a middle-deck passenger, 
and the gentleman was a cabin. 
have had « surprise before this,” she con- 
tinned, after a pause, “He told my husband 
that they all supposed him dead; had thought 
he had been dead thie two years and more, 
past; and he had never sent home t. contra- 
dict it.” 


“I should say he was as tall as you, sir, or 


close upon it, but he was broader made, and 
had 
dark; had dark eyes and hair, and a pele 
face. Not the clear paleness of your face, 
sir, but one of them sallow faces that get 
darker and yellower with travelling; never 


got a stoop in the shoulders, He was 


red.” 
Every word was as fresh testimony to the 


suspicion that it was Froderick Massingbird. 
“ ad be a black mark upon his cheek *” in. 
quired Lionel. 


“Likely he might have had, sir, but I 
He wore a sort of 
My hus 


His friends 


Then it was Frederick Massingbird! Lio- 


nel Verner quitted the woman's side, and 
leaned over the rail of the steamer, appa- 
rently watching the water. 
by any dint of reasoning or supposition, make 
out the mystery. 
bird could be alive; or, being alive, why he 
had not come home before to claim Sibylla— 
why he had not claimed her before she left 
Australia—why he did not claim her now he 
wascome. A man without a wife might go 
roving where he would and as long as he 
would, letting his friends think him dead if] true that I am your wife and—" 
it pleased him; but a man with a wife could 


He could not, 


How Frederick Massing- 


so.” not, in his sane senses, be supposed to act so, 


Lionel tarned to the door, Where was the | | 
use of his lingering’ He looked back to ask 
& question 


women—e singular coincidence 
would hardly have believed, if related to him, 


t was a strange thing, his meeting with this 
one that he 


“You are sure that Captain Cannonby haa ne happening to another. 


gone out of town '" 
“Oh, yes, sir.” 


It wae striking five when be again knocked 


at Dr Cannonhby’s He wished to see Cap 


Lionel found bis carriage waiting at the 
station. He had ordered it to be so, Wigham 
was with it, A very coward now, he scarcely 
dared ask questions. 

“Has Captain Cannonby arrived at the 
house to day, do you know, Wigham ?” 

“ Who, sir?” 

“ A strange gentleman, from London; Cap- 
tain Cannonby.” 

“T can't rightly sey, sir. I have been about 
in the stables all day. I saw a strange gen- 
tleman cross the yard just at dinner-time, 
one I'd never seen afore. May-be it was 
him.” 

A feeling came over Lionel that he could 
not see Captain Cannonby before them all.— 
Better send fur him to « private room, and 
get the communication over. What his after 
course would be was another matter. Yes: 
better In all ways. 

“ Drive round to the yard, Wigham,” he 
said, as the coachman was about to turn on 
to the terrace. And Wigham obeyed. 

He got out. He went in at the back door, 
almost as if he were slinking inio the house 
atealthily, traversed the passages, and gained 
the lighted hall. At the very moment that 
he put his foot on As tesselated floor, « sud- 
den commotion was heard up the stairs. A 
door was flung open, and Biby ila, with cheeks 
inflamed and breath panting, flew down, her 
convulsive cries echoing through the house. 
She saw Lionel, and threw herself into his 
arms. 

“Oh, Lionel, what is this wicked story?” 
she sobbed. “It is not true! It cannot be 


“Hush, my darling!" he whispered, pla- 
cling bis hand across her mouth. “ Weare not 
alone [” 

They certainly were not! Out of the draw- 
ing-rooma, out of the dining room, had pour- 
ed the guesta; out of the kitchen came peep- 
ing the servanta, Deborah West stood on the 
stairs like a statue, her hands clasped, and Ma- 


He descended the steps, and the man closed | tain Cannonby still; it would be the crown. | demolselle Benoite frantically inquired what 
the door upon him. Where should he go? | ing confirmation. but he had no doubt what- | 4nybody had been doing to her mistress, All 
What should be do with himself for the next | ever that that gentleman's report would be 


two and « half mortal hours! 


Go wo bis] ] saw Frederick Massingbird die—as I be 


club? Or to any of the old spots of his Lon- | jieved, and 1 quitied him immediately. I 
don life? Not he: some familiar faces might | conclude that 1 must have been in error in 


be in town; and he was in no mood for fami 
liar faces then. 


Bauntering hither, sauntering thither, be | gsid. 
came to Westminster ridge. One of the threw oper the door of the room 


seamers was approaching the pier to take in | » 
passengers, on ite way down the river, 


supposing he was dead.” 


Dr. Cannonby had returned, the servant 
He desired Lienel w walk in, and 
Neven or 
ight people were sitting in it waiting. The 


want of some other mode in which to employ patient, and placed him there to wait his 


his time, Lionel went down to the embarking | turn with the rest. 


place, and stepped on board. 


Ile took his card from 


his pocket, wrote on it afew words, wad de 


Does any thing in thie world happen by | sired the servant to carry it to his master, 


chance’ What secret unknown impulse 
ovald have sent Lionel Verner on board that 


The man came back with an apology. 
“IT beg your pardon, sir, Will you step 


steamer? Had Dr. Cannonby been at home | this way?” 


he would not have gone near lt had he turn 
ed to the right hand instead of to the left, on | 
leaving Dr. Cannonby's house, the boat would 
never have seen him. 

Tt was not crowded, as those steamers 
sometimes are crowded, suggesting visiont 
of the bottom of the river, The day was 
fue; warm for September, but not too hot; t 
the gliding down the stream delightful. With 
@ heart at case, Lionel would heave found it 


and containing casts of heads 
ward w shake hands, a cordial mannered 
man. 
had never seen him 


The physician was bowing # lady out ashe 
a room lined with books, 
He came for 


niered the room 


Hie knew Lionel by reputation, but 


“My visit was not to you, but to your bro 


her,” explained Lionel, “1 was in hopes to 


have found him here.” 


“Then he and you have been playing at 


eo: ae 1 wee, he could soarcely have told | cross purposes to day,” remarked tue doctor, 


whether he was going down the stream or 
up, Whether it was wet or dry. He could see | ; 
bet one thing—the image of Frederick Mas 
sing ird | 

As the boat drew up wo the temple pier, the 


with a smile. 


* Lawrence started this morn 
ng for Verner's I'ride.” 

“ Indeed !" exclaimed Lionel.“ Crose-pur 
somes indeed!" he ullered to himsell 

“He heard some news in Paris which con 


only person waiting to embark was e Woman; | corned you, I believe, and hastened home to 


a little body in a brown faded silk dress 1 
W bether, seeing his additional freight was to 
be oo trifling, the manager of the steamer did 
not take the usual care to bring it alongside, 
certvaia it ls, that in some Way the woman fell 
lu supping on board, her knees on the boat, 
her feet hanging dosa tw the water. Lionel, 
who was silting pear, sprang forward and 
palied her out of danger 

“1 declare | never ought w come aboard 
these nasty steamers ' she exclaimed, as he 
daced ber in a seat. “I'm greatly obliged 
to you, or | might have goue in else ; there's 
no saying. The last time 1] was aboard one 
I was in danger of being bilied 1 fell 
through the port hole, sir.” 

“IncuJd!™ reeponded Lionel, who could 
not be so discourteous as not to answer. 
“ Perhaps your sight is not good Y" 

“Weil, yes it is, ait, as good as most folks’ 
at middle age. 1 get timid abourd ‘em, and 
it makes me confased and awkward, and | 
suppose I don't mind where I put my feet 
This was in Liverpool, sir, a week or two 
ago. It was s pamenger ship jast in from 
Australia, and the bustle and confusion 
aboard was dreadful—they say it's mostly so 
with them vessels that are coming home. I 
bad gune down to meet my husband, sir; be 
has been away four years—aed it's o pity be 
ever went, for all the good be has done. But 
he's back safe himself, so | must not grumble.” 

© That's something,” said Lionel. 

“Trae, cir. lt would have been a strange 

Wf 1 bad iom my life just as he had come 
home. And I should, but for a gentleman 
on board. He seized hold of me by the mid- 
Ge, and somehow contrived to drag me up 
agsio. A strong man be must have been! | 
srall always remember bim with gratinde, 
Fm cure: os | shall you, sir. Lis name, 

-— meband told me after, was Massingtird.” 





Maseingtird ! 


vay you « visit” 
“ Which concerned me!" repeated Lionel. 
“Or rather Mra Massingbird—Mra. Ver 


ner, I should say.” 


A sickly smile crossed Lionel’s hps Mrs. 
Was it already known ! 
“Why,” he asked, “did you call her Mrs 


Massingbird r” 


“T beg your pardon for my inadvertence, 


Mr. Verner,” was the reply of Dr. Cannonhy 
“Lawrence koew her as Mra Massingbird, 
and on his returo from Australia he fre 
quently spoke of her to me as Mre. Massing 
bird, so that I got into the habit of thinking 
of her as such. 


It was not until he went to 
Paris that he heard she had exchanged the 


name for that of Verner.” 


A thought croased Lionel that (is was the 
news which had taken Captain Cannonhy 
down to him. He might koow of the exis 


tence of Frederick Massivgbird, and had 


gone to break the news to him, Lionel; to tell 


him that hie wife was not his wife 

“You do pot know precisely what his ba 
siness was with me?’" he inquired, quite 
wistfully. 

“No, I don't. I don't know that it was 
much beyond the pleasure of seeing you and 
Mr. Verner.” 

Lionel rose. 

“ir 1—” 

* But you wil) stay and dinc with me, Mr 
Verner?" 

“Thank you, ! am going back at once, 1 
wish to be home this evening if possible, and 
there's nothing © hinder i now.” 

“A letter or two has come for Lawrence 
this morning,” observed the doctor as he 
shook hands. “ Will you take charge of them 
for him f”" 

“ With pleasure.” 

Dr. Cannonby tarned to a letter rack over 


stared in amazement. She, in that terrible 
state of agitation; Lionel supporting her with 
his white and haughty face. 

“It is nothing,” he said, waving them off 
“Mre Verner is not well. Come with me, Si- 
bylla.” 

Waving them off still, he drew her into 
the study, closed the door, and bolted it, She 
clung to him like one {n the extremity of ter- 


For | servant had evidently mistaken him for a | ror, her throat heaving convulsively, 


“Oh, Lionel! ia it true that he is come 
back? That he dk not die? What will be- 
come of me? Tell me that they have been 
deceiving me; that it is not true!” 

He could not tell her se, He wound his 
arma tenderly round her and held her face to 
hia breast, and |nid his own down upon it. 
“Strive for calmness,” he murmured, his 
heart aching for her. “I will protect you so 
lomg as I shall have the power.” 

(TO BK CONTINUED.) 


THE ARMY OF THE OHIO, 


A grand military review came off at 
Bowling Green, on ‘Tuesday. Gen. Rosecrans 
reviewed all the troops then there, and was 
delighted with their appearance, pronounc- 
tog the Army of the Onio the best drilled, 
equipped, and disciplined body of troops in 
America, 

General Rosecraus pronounces the state- 
menta that General Ruell's army was de- 
moralized, false in every particular There 
was nothing apparent but the strictest dis 
cipline, 

All the troops in General Rosecrans’ army 
have lately received new clothing, and they 
consequently look and feel well. Several 
maymastera are now with the troons, paying 
off all the back indebtedness of the Govern- 
ment of the men. The men have also re- 
ceived their tents and all their camp equip- 
menta and are, in consequence, in the very 
best of spirits and enthumastic for a fight 
W benever General Rosecrans appears among 
the men he is greeted with the most raptu 
rous demonstrations of applause, 

Lieutenant Johnson, of the Seventeenth 
Regiment Keotucky Union Volunteers, a 
brother of Adam RK Johnson, the rebel gue- 
mila chief in Green river county, tendered his 
resignation to Major General Cook, alleging 
as a reason the publication by the President 
of his Emancipation Proclamation, when 
Gen. Cook ordered him to be arrested and 
sent to the military prison iv irons. 

After ten or fifteen days confinement, no 
charges baving been preferred, Gen. Boyle 
released bim, ordering nim to reppin bis regi- 
meat Johneon again tendered his resigna- 
Uon-on the same grounds, when he was 
placed under arrest, dismissed the service in 
diagrace, and his insignia of office stripped 
from him in presence of the whole regi- 


ment 

General Rosecrans’ orders on the subject 
were read at the head of the regiment, and 
Jobnoson was seat back of our lines to report 
wo General Boyle, and directed not to re-enter 
our linea. 


Tue Gara—The gaps in the Blue Ridge, 
through which an army can psss—of wich 
we hear 60 much—are seven tn number, viz: 
Vestall’s, eight miles from Harper's Ferry ; 
Snicker’s, 24 miles from the Ferry, through 
which the Alexandria and Harper's 
Ferry Tarnpike; Ashby’, 38 miles trom 
Harper's Ferry, a which pases a 
branch pike from the Alexandria to Win 
chester. Fourteen miles below Ashby's is 
Manassas Gap, through which runs toe rail- 
read; eight miles betow mm Chester's Gap, a 
Toad, BOA mucn traveiied, rough it, 
20 miles sul! my dpe » yy hy Gap 
th bh whico supplies for "s arm 
were hauied in wagons from Gordonsville 
an’ Culpepper. 





short of the reality. It has revealed to the 
world an en. rmous power that overshadowed 
whatever there is of military display in mo- 
dern history, and bas amazed the most arro- 
gant nations of Europe. more of yourselves. 
Within eighteen months of this war, the| id to you, Give 
North and South have raised armies larger | O'B——— and others. Tell them to keep 
than those of the first Napoleon ; iron-clad | My memory green. Tam a Coger. Do you 
fleets hawe heen launched capable of destroying | Want Booe e ad 
the combined pecan, J England and France ;| World? Then get up a splendid address 
two millions of men have been put in the field ; from the Cogers, as being from the people of 
and yet the internal system of the industry of England to me, speaking of my qualities as a 
the country and the ordinary pursuits of | debater, of my-charitable actions, of my 
peace have been but little interrupted, unless | Union fight, of my pro and my warn- 
from the exceptional cause of the blockade | ings. Let it be signed by the Cogers, and re- 
of the Southern seacoast, /lad the North | solutions strong, and I will reply, aw 
and South continued as one nation there could| the correspondence. My name ie in 
scarcely have been any limits to the achieve-| Mouths, thirty thousand = 
n 
senti- 


in pi 
England must have her revulution. 
times are changing. The boys in the discus- 
sion halls will some day be a power. Think 





ments of their military power. jand could | 8nd bought by the dozen. hen 
never have checked it. We have over- > remember I only speak 
run the Continent, taken Canada in the teeth | ments of ——, to whom give kind regards. I 
of a combination of ali the European Pow am too young to take Charles Sumner's place 
under the . ry i tf +— Fe — -- 
The blowly and unhappy revoletinn which discussion as moet t 
this war has made of enormous military re- | leature of my public life, Wo meni ver ul 
sources has natu given to Europe, and | Parlia 
my hy Ep , &D extraordinary inte- 
rest in ustion. Nothing could be 
more contrary to the wishes and policy of 
agen tae tt the war should end in re- 
niting the North and South, and consolida- 
ting and renewing in rivalry to her a military 
power which is now wasted in internecine 
strife. That the Union never shall be restored 
is a f and settled conclusion with the 
British Government. It would not now hesi- 
tate for a moment to recognize the South, 
unless firmly persuaded of our ability and 
resolution to carry on the war, and unless it 
had another object to gain beside that of a 
permanent division in the nationality and 
power of her old rival. That object is the 
exhaustion of both North and South. Eng- 
land proposes to effect the continuation of 
this war, as far as possible, to the mutual 
ruin of the two nations engaged in it, by 
standing aside and trusting that, after vast 
expenditures of blood and waste of resources, 
the separation of the Union will be quite as 
surely accomplished by the self-devotion of 
the th as by the less profitable mode ot 
foreign intervention. To advan she 
hopes to gain from this se tion she de- 
sires to add those which she expects from 
loss and ruin to both North and South in a 
long war. Her present poe < neutrality 
with reference to the war is founded in the 
confidence that the South is able to achieve 
her independence, and that the prolongation 
of hostilities does not risk her subjugation. 
In this unchristian aad inhuman calcula- 
tion England has rightly estimated the spint 
and resolution of the h. We are pre- 
pared to win our independence with the 
great prices df blood and suffering that Eng- 
land bas named. But we understand her in 
this matter. Behind her mask of conscience 
and pharasaical precision there lurks a 
hideous and devilish purpose, 


York — Mr. i 
Hall, Shoe L Fieet street, London.” 

The “Cogers” could not stand this, and 
adopted the following resolution : 

“ Resolved, That we, the members of the 
Cogers’ Society, having read the letter of Mr. 
G. F. Train, dated », September 26, 
1862, cannot refrain from expressing our sur- 
prise and indigaation at being invited to be- 
come accomplices to a double fraud—firstly, 
to assume to speak in the name of the En- 
glish people, and, secondly, to give Mr. Train 
credit for qualities contrary to our own esti- 
mate of his character. That we further em- 
pbatically and implicitly disavow all partici- 
pation in the views of Mr. Train with respect 
\ the institutions of this country—institutions 
to which we are fervently and Joyally attach- 
od, because they assure to our fellow-citizens 
of all classes an amount of freedom of though 
speech and action, combined with order an 
security for life and property, such as is pos- 
y no other people on the face of the 
earth.” 

By avother resolution, Mr. Train was 
unanimously expelled from the Society, and 
were he ever to return to England, his voice 
will never be heard again in the Shoe Lane 
beer-shop. 

A FEARFUL TRAGEDY IN AFRICA. 
Captain Finlay, of the British ship Faith, 
reports the following story in a letter to a 
friend in Liver 
“We bad a fearful traged: here last week ; 
one of the natives killed what they call a 
‘creekman’ (that is, a man who lives some 
eight or ten miles from Bonny, and who was 
at Bonny selling yams, as the creekman are 
farmers in a way.) The Bonny men wanted 
to kill this native, and ata meeting it was 
agreed they should kill him. But ‘first 
catch your hare’ is an old maxim. When the 
man heard that sentence of death was passed 
upon him, he shut himself up in his house, 
with all his slaves, wives and children, load- 
ed all his guns, large and small, then dug a 
ivench round apd about, and fiiled it with 
small kegs of gunpowder, and set the chiefs 
at defiance. 

“Things remained in this state for two or 
three days, nobody daring to venture near 
the house with hostile intentions. At last the 
chiefs offered two puncheons of oil to any 
one who would fire his house, A slave took 
the offer, fired the house to windward, and 
the sparks, falling upon the house of the be- 
sieged, soon set fe on fire. When the mur- 
derer of the creekman caw thie he gathered 
all his siaves, wives and bairns within the 
trench, applied the match, and in a second 
more nothing was to be seen but the mangled 
bodies amid the ruins of tveir former home. 
There were thirty-five in number altogether. 
They lay exposed for three days, then were 
put into sacks and thrown into the river. 


a1 :— 


FOREIGN NEWS. 

The Times’ City article says: Lord Lyons 
took out full assurance that, while England 
will be eager, in concert with other pations 
to adopt any step to promote the permanent 
return of peace, she will, in the meanwhile, 
individually refuse to depart one hair's 
breadth from the course of non-interference, 
The English jouruals contain further com- 
ments on the presence of Com. Wilkes’ squad- 
ron betore Bermuda, 
The Times thinks the Unionists are justi- 
fled in the rigorous prosecution of the right 
oft search where contrabuad traflic is so brisk. 
The Tunes is glad to see the Democrats in 
America making a show of possessing some 
force. It believes that their success will be 
most promising for the establishment of 
peace, 
‘Dhe iltieh Consul at Chaneston writes a 
‘etter to the Foreign Office on the cotton pro- 
aspects. He estimates the whole stock in 
America, (rom careful inquiry, a about four 
million bales, including the present year's 
crop 
The Greek National Assembly was to mect 
in about a week. It was reported that they 
would tender the crown to Prince Alfred, of 
England. King Otho has arrived at Vienna. 

Professor Cairnes had been lecturing at 
Dublin on the present American rebeilion. 
He holds that the success of the North means, 
if not immediate emancipation, at least the 
immediate arrest and uluumate extinction of 
slavery, while the success of the South means 
the establishment of slavery on a broader and 


SincuLan Facr.—In case the Speaker of 
the next House should be an Anti- Administra- 
tion man, the result will be in accordanee 
with the general rule, for it is a curious fi 
that for thiriy-eight years the last House o' 
Representatives during each Administration 
has been controlled by political opponents 
of the President. This may be seen by the 
following 


firmer basis. Presidents. Speakers. 

The Lord Lieutenant of lreland was pre- | J. Q. Adams, W. And. Stevenson, D. 1827 
sent. Earl Carlisle was present, and moved | Andrew Jackson, D, John Bell, W. _ 1835 
: vets 7 thanks to the lecturer. He deeply - morn My ae? . Lg f Saake, W. — 
deplored the civil war raging in America, and | ! *K Pak, D> ee c Winthro  W. IM? 
gs the neutrality of tue Britsh gevern- Taylor & Fillmore, W. Linn Boyd, D Py 1851 

> . : Franklin Pierce, D. N. P. Banka, R. S55 

The celebrated Debating Clab of the Cam-| James Buchanan, D. W. Pennington, R. 1880 


bridge Universny, “Tbe Union” had been 
engaged for two evenings in discussing the 
American question. The proposition (recog- 
nition of the rebel states) was negatived by a 
vote of one hundred and seventeen to thirty- 
three, It was noticed that the eldest son of 
Earl Russel spoke agains: the proposition. 
Mr. Eentruck, member of Parliament, in a 
speech at a public banquet, had denounced 
American Democracy, sud the northern states 
a8 1.5 eXponenL 

The Giobe says that the English Cabinet 
will probably give expression to its views, 
shoruy, concerning the proceedings of the 
Alabama. 

At a consultation at Spezzia touching the 
wound of Garibaldi, seventeen surgeons were 
present. An examination of the wound was 
made with the finger and probe, which caus. 
ed much suffering wo the patient, who bore it 
resolutely, The surgeons founa it impossible 
to find we ball, but came to the pn thet 
it was still in the woand. A repetition of the 
eXaminalion will be requisile to establish the 
position of the projecuie, and to allow of its 
extraction, it possible, without serivus injury. 
Tae general state of Garivaidi’s healis is sat- 
isfactory, and t\ is believed that no important 
surgical operakon wil be required. 

Tux freeing of the slaves of the Dis- 
trict of Columbia has made litte or po 
change in toe domestic condition. Most 
of them stil] remain wita their former mas 
ters and mistresses, receiving wages, while 
very few can be induced to leave the district. 


Rene. Iron-Craps —The story about an 
alleged iron-clad which ran the blockade into 
‘Coarleston barbor, is traceable bere (Wash- 
ington) to an event that occurred more than 
® mouth and which was soon afterward 
published. The Flambeau's rifled gups made 
no impression upon the blockade runner, 
simply because pone of the random 
struck her. The steamer ran by the Flam- 
beau durieg a dark night. Other accounts 
say the vessel was struck, and aflerwards 
went ashore and sunk. 

Much of what is said about the rebels be- 
ing reinforced with iron clads from Europe 
finds no confirmation at the Navy Depart- 
ment, which is not indifferent to obtaining 
facts on that subject. 

Grex. Woo. —lIn answer to the recent re- 
qptst ae Harper's Ferry Commission, Gen. 
ool says, in card :— 

“ It is not trua, that I placed ‘ this incapable 
(Colonel Miles) #8 command of Harper's 
Ferry. He was there in command when | 
assamed control of this Deparument, and had 
been ordered to establish bis headquarters 
there, on the 29:6 of March, by Msjor-Gene- 
ral McClellan, then General in-Covef On 
the 30th of April the Secretary of War sent 
the fullo wing order to Colonel Miles, at Har- 
per's Ferry :—' You will please make daily 
reports of eam S yver command tw the 








C@™ A dissipated prute—A horse-rake. 
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Michigan ranks fourth, New Praises 
ae potatoes than any other state by twe 
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Apvices from Port ae report 
expedition, consisting of hard. 
had gone to the Charleston and Savannah 
and torn up its track for some dis- 


tance. 
Tus rebel opinion of the into Ga, is 


5 


thus ex in a volume entitled “ 
First Year of the War,” the editor 
of the “He was an 


mit to insult with 
on the field. He was this ——- to 


18 probably a misiake—he was opposed to 
slavery, but by no means famatically so.) 
Tae Sours Ngeariy Exsavustev.—The 
Newbern Progress says that the rebel confe- 
deracy gained some 40,000 men by the Con- 


the examining physicians reported more than 
three-fourths of them as unfit for military 


duty. 

Gen. ANDERSON has been assigned to the 
command of tbe troops and fortifications 
surrounding Covington and Newport. 

Ir is understood that the ringleaders only 
of the three hundred Indians, recently con- 

to death by the ecourt-m in 
Minnesota, will be executed. The President 
has sent for more evidence in the case. 

Grn. Pore has been sent for to testify in the 
case of Gen. Porter, and the trial will not go 
on until his arrival. 

Tue attempts heretofore made to obtain 
pure Sorghum seed have fhiled, and Com- 
missioner Newton is now making 
ments to obtain a quantity from China, which 
is the only country, it is where that 
seed is not more or less hybridized with 
broom corn > 

Water is now introduced into San Fran- 
cisco through an aqueduct extending to 
Lake Honda, a distance of some thirty-two 
miles. Through this flume, which is six- 
teen by thirty inches in its dimensions, water 
flows at the rate of three millions of gallons 


a day. 

Tue Vicksburg Whig (rebel) says that an 
extensive abolition society has been dis- 
covered in Northern Texas, the objects of 
which are resistance to tne rebel conscrip- 
tion law, &e., operating with the United 
States army. 

AN officer, in a letter to his family, who 
reside at Black Rock, Conn., says:—“ The 
coolest thing I ever yet hesrd o ny sor 
at the battle of Fair Oaks. Right in hot- 
test of the battle, two of the 2d’s boys got at 
loggerheads with each other, threw down 
their muskets and fell to it at fisticuffs, had it 
out, picked up arms and pitched into 
the rebels n. I have heard of a wheel 
within a whet), but a battle within a battle is 
certainly something new.” 

‘THE Richmond Whig, of Nov. 10tb, says: 
“ Gen. Van Dorn takes upon himeelf the re- 
sponsibility for the failure in his late battle of 


Corinth. To sayo it avrcee from uvithor the 
fault of his officers or men, but was his own 
misfortune.” 

Tux N. Y. Jlerald’s story that Cassius M. 
Ciay bad sent a hestile message to a Mr. D. 
C. Birdsall of New York is a hoax. 

Tue scarcity of skilled labor is so great in 
Trenton, N. J., that men are taken and in- 
structed in their business. 

ENTIRELY satisfsctory arrangements have 
been made by which all United States pri- 
soners now in rebel hands, and all rebel pri- 
soners in the hands of the United Statos au- 
thorities, will be exchanged. A number of 
exchanges have been effected which are re 
corded in our columns. ,926 Union officers 
are exchanged by this arrangement, against 
1,596 rebel officers. A balance of 6,000 pri- 
vates is yet due to the United States. 

Gov. Mortox on Taz War Pouicy.—A® 
Indianapolis dispatch says:—“ Gov. Morton 
made a short speech to the 100th regiment 
Just before leaving to-night, from the balcony 
of the Dates’ House, in which he said that be 
had just returned from Washingten, and ~— 
happy to announce that a different stale 0 
things now existed there. The Gorernment 
is terribly in earnest, and the war is to be 
prosecuted with more vigor than ? 
and he looked forward to a bright future and 
the triumpbant success of our arma 

THE contractors who were furnishing the 

with paper for the 
Printing Office, threw up their contracts, aod 
Superintendent Defrees, weat to Boston apd 
bought in open marke’ temporary supply; 
— ) le to make a contract for s0y 

D of time at any price. 

Hk Scientific y Aneel has raised its 
subscription price from two to three dollar. 
“ Wilkes’ Spirit of the Times” from three 
four dollars. 

GENERAL FREMONT, it is said, will be * 
signed w the command of the defence of t¢ 
Capital Generals Wadsworth and Heit 
aclman will both take the field in # very shut 
t 


ARREsT or Two or Gen, McoCLELLAN’ 
Starr Orrickra—Lieut Col. A. F, Colbara 
and J. C. Daane, of the Eogineer Corps, noth 
belonging to the staff of Gen. McCiellan, have 
og ordered to Washington — arrest. 

he c es against tnem are un wn. 

Geo. BeCienan was received witn gtest 
enthusiasm ai Trentoa, aud a serenade give 
in his honor. 


ta A Facr.—There is not s stream of 
trouble so deep and swifi-running that we 
may not cross safely over it, if we have cou 
rage to steer and strength to pull. 

















scription act in North Carolina alone, and * 
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Paper--Its Cost, and Hew it Affects 
Printing. 

There is no eubject which concerns news- 
paper and book publishers more than the cost 
of paper. The great increase in the cost— 
over thirty per cent—has set all the 
and ea to digcussing the q on of a 
cheaper #0) ors ay po ay 
LL, reo, books | ocebenel aoe 

ve adv their 
4 Bome have endeavored to meet the 
difficulty by increasing the price of adver- 
tising, others reduced. the size of their jour- 
nals, but sill the price of paper is upward, 
and where it will stop while the war con- 
tinues cannot be easily foreseen. One jour- 
as] Geeueing Ge subject says: 

We have fifty million dollars’ worth of 
busily. Prieting pare y b mats fom eoteos 
D ° 
7 Cotton 


3 


state—cotton waste or is the chief ar- 
ticle. We import two dollars’ worth 
of rage yearly, and of men collect 


rags about the country, while cotton waste 
from the factories comes in as a 
of nraterial. Now whatever cot- 
ton, or raises its value, dimioishes paper or 
raises its value, At present there is little cot- 
ton waste and fewer cotton rags than for- 
merly: and the price of rags in those coun- 
tries whence we import them ~~ J 4 up, 
since there is @ scarcity of material 
manufactaring in Europe as well as here, 
the price advances aepents ton at 
be less printing, since books will not 
the size of newspepers will be diminish 
and the price raised, or they will stop. V 
many of the that were ted at 1 


worse it is for the publishers. The cost of 
rinting paper has not been so high before 
r many years, and this, with the prospect 
of its ng much higher, the increased 
cost of ink and printing material, and the 
nitional tax, has for the — “done up” 
newspaper publishing. Thousands of 
pers that have managed to live are now 


ing cunsenee. 

aper for ews: ts has averaged two or 
three centr, Lr yah in price than api. 
Peper yas selling from ten to eleven 
cents, when cotton was worth twelve or four- 
tera, Now cotton is worth sixty cents, But 
parer will not follow far after cotton, for 
when it reaches a certain point there is lees 
consumption, and other materials are used. 
It can be made of many fibres as substitutes. 
Straw gives a good paper for common use; 
so does the inner bark of forest and 
even the wood itself, and corn-husks will do 
the same. Mr, Morrill, in his “Caronology 
of Paper Making,” enumerates 103 substances 
which have been experimented upon in ya- 
rious countries by by makers. In the 
Smithsonian Institation there is a work on 
the manufacture of paper from other mate- 
rials than rags, which is printed on more 
than sixty varieties of paper made from as 
many different materiala. The works of the 
Marquis de Vill published in London in 
1786, in 24m., are printed on paper made from 
marsh-maliow; and at the end are single 
leaves of paper manufactur’ .d at Bruges 

ge yy species of, plants, including 
the nettle, moss, reed, and several 
“se of son one ay “ 

f the cotton supply ‘ss short, we shall have 
to go back and take jessons from the older 
nations, baroarous ‘and civilized, who used 
many vegetable pr sducts and knew nothing 
of rags in paper © aking. The Chinese have 
been making Paper bom reeds, bamboo, 
rushes, and the ' Aeik of wild and tame grasses, 
for more thao ‘fjurteen centuries. In fact, so 
many substan ges are employed in that empire 
that each pr oyince bas a variety of paper pe 
culiar to V gelf, The soft, velvety rice-paper 
on which the Chinese paintings of towers, 
birds, in’ sects, and club-footed female beau 
les are is produced from the stems of 
a hard y legimuous plant which gow abun- 
dantly on the marshy plains of Bengal and 
above the lakes of Calcutta. The Japanese 
nse the inner bark of four or five species of 
trees, and make paper of all qualities, from 
the thinnest and finest to the heavier sorts 
which are used for clothing, and can bardly 
be told from silks or wovllen stuffs, 


AN INCIDENT IN THE CARS. 

A correspondent relates the following in- 
cident which he witnessed in the cars:—" On 
one seat was a pale soldier, lean and weak, 
returoing, a8 it proved, from service in Ar- 
kansas, to be nursed by his mother, near 
Pittsvurg, whose only son he was, At Wells- 
Ville most of the passengers got out for re- 
freshments. Some passengers carried food 
along, and ate it in tac cars, but none offered 
any w the soldier, who, either too weak to 
walk or not having money to spare, sat still, 
silent and alone. As the train was about 
starting two middle-aged ladies came in, and 
pening » basket, beyan to eat a houatiful 
hunch. rom their conversation they ap 
peared to be from New Eaogitand. They were 
richly dressed, and jadging them to be aris- 
tocratic, the writer was not favorably im- 
pressed with them. After a little while one 
of them, casting her eye forward, saw the 
soldier. Bhe stopped eating, and, whispering 
a moment w her companion, who nodded 
assent, she went forward and conversed 
pleasantly with the soldier, and returned tor 
ner basket, from which she supplicd him 
liberally with the best it contained, Afver 
eating all he desired, she wrapped in a paper 
and gave him enough to last him home. 
After eating enougu herself, she sat down by 
his side and talked pleasantly with him most 
of the way w Pitsburg. e@ writer con- 
ceived there were few dry eyes among those 
who saw what bad passed. Was not that 
woman one of the true aristocracy’ Whe 
ther the needed food or the kind manaer and 
conversation of the lady was the most refrest- 
ing to the long-time hopeless patriot, or whe- 
ther both were not equally 80, we leave the 
reader to decide.” 


Taxine ReruGe tn a WELL.—On the se- 
cond day of the batule of Corinth, Mrs. Wil- 
son and her danghter, who resides in a cot- 
tage just behind batery Richardson, dis- 
covering that they were in sbout as hot a 
place as could be found, tled from their dwel- 
ung and dropped dowa iato a thirty foot well, 
the storm of lead and iron wizzing harmlessly 
over them. Butin the midst of the battle a 
horse, wnich fled frantically over the field, 
attempted to leap across the mouth of the 
well but struck the windlass and his bind- 
quarters fell into the orifice. The poor wo- 
mea expected to be crushed. The horse 
Straggied furiously with his fore feet, and 
the women waited their fate in horror. At 
last, however, the horse by desperate efforts 
extricated himseif and they wire saved. 

ea ————————eEeE 

Gov. Brown's (of Georgia) Annual Mes- 
Sage was read in the Legisiature, on Thurs- 
day. He refers principatiy to topics of state 
terest. In a special message he takes 
grouad against the rebel conscript law, and 
SUD units tae subject to tue Legislature for ac- 
Vion. He also recommends action on martial 
‘aw, habeas corpus, and impressment of pri- 
Vale property. 





pe mnes Howunn still delays his depar- 
wv the South, to complete some arrange- 
Ments Aere for iron lads” 


Owr of the statements corcerning the tm- 
Metiate cause of Gen. McClellan's removal, 
an be pohened, os sashes, tiled to —- 
y & positive of operations 
vis bien by President Lincoln. Certain mt- 
ltary men, who are said to have read @ copy 
of this letter, say that it left Abraham Lin 
cola no alternative but to make the change 
which bas been made 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
FLOUR AND MEAL—The market for Floar 


Ff 


1 part City pri 
2 A pL d pe sod. * 4 
same 

fancies at $0@9,35 W bbi, as to brand quality. 
Rye Flour is scarce and firm, with further 1 

and sales at 95,50 P Corn Meal ts 
but inquired for and scarce at 83,50 for 
Peansy) and 64 ® bb! for Brandywice. 
Buckwheat Meal comes in slowly and commands 
25 the 100 Be. 


z 


15% for good and choice Southern do. 
searce, and from 160 to 175e white, as in 
quality, the sales Sra Aatne Restocy. Rye is 


a emall way on arrival at 

, and H@RRe for Pennsy!- 
with furtner sales of about 
bus yellow at 4c for prime, in store and 
; M@Me for inferior and fair quality, and 
The for white. There is very little new Corn 
pg as yet, and some small lots have been 
disposed of xt doe p, a8 to condition. Oats are 
firmer and more ve, and about 25,000 bas 
sold at 40@44c for Southern, and 41@43ec for 
y+) aes as in quality, Of Barley, sales of 
20,000 bus are reported, mostly to arrive, a isu 
Gite, the latter for prime, and 00 bus Barley 

alt at 150c, 
PROVISIONS—The stocks and conti- 
nue light, and the market Inactive at about pre- 
vious quotations, Mess Pork selling in a small 
way at $18@154¢ and Mess Beef at $12@15 # 
bbi, the latter for ci ed. Bacon moves 
off ay Ty 9@1lc for plain and fancy Hames; 
Shoulders, and 


y W gO Sou. Or Green t 
little or mo stock here, and the sales limited at 
44¢(@4%c for Shoulders In salt. Lard is scarce, 
and quoted at 104¢(@10\ge for bbis and tlerces, 
and 1lUg@lle for Koes and but little selling; 
country is worth 9@10c. Butter continuds ac- 
tive, packed ranges at 1 , the tatter for 
choice dairy, roll at A@%c. Cheese is 
scarce and Orm at LOS Alivc #B. Eggs bring 


@We FP dor. 
COT TON=Holders have realized an advance 


i 
+ 
iy 


Bs 
fs 


‘of 2@8c FY BW since the close of last week, and 


the sales are in a small way only, the stock being 
very much reduced at ic, cash, the latter 
for middlings. 
HES are O and for Pots prices are better, 
with small sales of both kinds at the advance. 
BARK has been less active, bat prices are 
steady, with sales of 70 hhds at 6361¢(@57 J ton 
for let No 1, moetly at the latter rate, at which 
figure it is firmly held. Of Tanners’ Bark the 
receipts and sales are also moderate and prices 


the same. 

BRESWAX continues scarce and high, and 
good Yellow is quoted at 40@42c H th, buyers 
generally offering the former rate. 

COAL—There is an active demand for Anthra- 
cite, both for shipment and home and prices 
tend upward. huyisitl White As op RY 
ton, $5,50@5,75; Prepared do $5,50@5,75, Red 
Ash do $5.50, Lehigh Lump do $5,75@6; Pre 


4 do ¢5,73@6; by retal) do $6,75@7, Schuy!l- 
tin vared do, en ascae, bo. 

CUFFEE is firmer and on the advance, with a 
very reduced stock to operate in, and light re- 
celpts of all kinds, Sales comprise come 1500 

rt from second hands, at We tic for Rio, 
dc for Laguayra, and 27(@30c for friage, cash 
and 4 months. 

COPPER is vachanged, with about the asual 
business doing in Yellow Metal at 27c,6 months. 

FEATHE are scarce and high, with small 
sales of good Weatern at 43/045¢ ® bh. 

FRUIT is plenty and dull, green Apples selling 
at $1 G2, and Cranberries at @@10 Y bbi. 
Dried Apples are arriviig more freely; prices 
range at Wa@sige, and Peaches at 4\4@Tiye 
® for unpared, as in quality. 

HAY is tirm, with sales at GO@S5c the 100 Ths, 
as in quality. 

H eMP— here is little or no stock here out of 
the hands of the manufacturers, and prices are 
firm at the advance. 

HOPS move off as wanted, and command full 
prices, ranging at 20(@25c—the latter for lst sort, 
which are scarce. 

IRON—The market for Pig metal is firm but 
quiet at the advance. The only transactions we 
hear of are 2000@3000 tons Anthracite No 1, 
mostly at $30(@31, usual terms, and a few small 
lote at $30(@82 for the three numbers, on time, 
In manufactured Iron there is an active business 
doing at fully former rates. 

LEAD is firm at the advance, with sales of 
3600 pigs Galena, part last week, at $5,25 the J00 


The, cash. 

LUMBER—There is a steady business doing 
in white and yellow Pine B ards at $1416, 
Eastern Laths sell at $1,200@1,25 WM. 

MOLASSES—The stock is very much reduced, 
aud the sales in a small way only at very full 
prices, 

PLASTER is better, and selling on arrival at 


8" » ton, 

RICE The stock is light, and prices tee at 
Tig @7%c for Rangoon, aud W@9'y¢ for Carolina 

BALI PETRE has advanced. Crude is selling 
at Lc, and retined at 17(@20c, as in quality. 

SEEDS —There is more demand for Clover 
seed, and some 3500 bas found buyers at Sia i“ 
bus, mostly at the latter rate, at which tyrure 
it is wanted for Prime; 400 bags recleaned sold 
on terms kept private. Timethy is quict at #17, 
(a2 #@ bus. Flaxseed continues searce, and is 
held above the views of buyers, wilh small sales 
at $2,00@2,75 # bus. 

SPIRLIS—Brandy and Gin are firm, and the 
sales limited. N. bk. Kum continues steady at 53 
@S5c. Whiskey is quiet, and asmall business 
to pote at SWadtle for bois, the latter for Ohio, 
and drudge at 3c. 

SUGARS are k(a'ye better, and the market 
at the close is more active, with sales of about 
1000 hhds to note, at 1h 210',¢ for Cuba; li 
lit,e for Porto Rico, and 10\,;@l2e for New Or 
leaus, on the usual termes, including 227 hhds of 
the latter sold by anction, at 1lO4“@1I%c, cash 

TALLOW is quiet, city selling moderately at 
Ilige aod country at 10 yahiye YD 

POBACCO—There is asteady demand for both 
Leaf and Manufactured, without change in quo- 
tations, which are fully maintained and rm, and 
the stock on sale light 

WOOL is tirmer and more active, the high 
views of holders checking business somewhat, 
and sales to the extent of 180,000 Ihe are reported 
withia the range of we@We for the sow and me- 
diam grades; 70c@7te for tub, and 60(@65 for fine 
fleece, cash. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 2327 head. The prices realized 
were from 6 to S}y cis # DB. 50 Cows brought 
from $158 to 30 8 head. 200 a? were sold at 
5 cents ® DB, gross. S¥0 Hogs brought from 

86,00 to 6,50 ® cwt. = 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
ComRzoreD ror THE SaTuRDAY Evenree Poser, 
BY WITHERS &@ PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No # South hird Street. 

Phileaupasa, November 15, 1862, 


3due 
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TRE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
May be obtained week!y at the Periodical Depots of 

H. DEXTER, 113 Naseae &., N.Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, No. 181 Nassse @., N.Y. 
HENRY TAYLOR, *ee tron Building, Bal .. 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for exch insertion. 
Ga Payment is required in advance 





A. WILLIAMS & CO., 100 Weshiagtos ™., Boston. 

HENRY MINER, Noo 71 & 73 Fitth M., Pittedars. 

JOUN. P. HUNT, M Hell, Pitted 

GRORGE N. LEWIS, 8 Weet Siate &,, Cinemacti. 

A. GUNTER, No. 08 Third &., Lowieville, Ky. 

JOUN R. WALA, Chicago, Illinois, 

McNALLY & CO., Chicago, Ilinota, 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, &. Louis, Missoari. 
Pemodioal dealers generally throughout the United 

Btates have it for sale. 











Parex anp Srecten—The merchants 
Portland, Maine, have published a card 
which they agree to receive silver coin 


sat Senet 
the prices of goods to by 
this policy), vie:—A of 60 cents 
Worth of goods will be for by a silver half 
dollar; 30 cents we by « silver quarter 
Gollar; 12 cents worth a dime; 6 cents 
worth by a half dime will pay out 


coin at the same rates, 














MARRIAGES, 
Ser" Marriage notices must always be accom: 
panied by a responsible pame. 











On the Sth lostent, by the Rev. G. W. Ger. 
man, Mr. WiLLiaM Simons, to Miss Kate W. 
Horrxen, both of this city. 

On the 28th ultimo, by the Rev, & W. Thomas, 
Mr. Bens. F. Woopmousa, to Miss Evtsasera 
Morean, both of this city. 

On the Sth instant, by the Rev. J. Cham 
> — F. Scnootman, to Heian KB. Con- 
oO 

On ae 6th instant, by the Rev. M. D. Kurtz, 
Mi. Branxcen Surrumas, to Miss Manoanet H 
Evans, both of Bucks county, Pa 


Kaacn, both of this city. 


On the 6th Rev, W. 
Mr. Jamas fk bay to Mise ro 
Genrnr, both of this city 


On the 9th instant, b: the Rev, Bteele, 
Mr. Ronant Wutra, to Many A. eae both 

On the 4th instant, by the Rev. Nich. Gebr, 
Mr. W. G. Rowanp, to Jossraine R. Bow- 
MAN, both of this l 


DEATHS, | 
Li 


On the 10th instant, Avevervs W. Baum, in 
his 4¥th year. 

On the 12th juetant, Denonaa P. wife of Elton 
B. Gifford. 

On the Lith Instant, Cnantes Oaxkronp, Br. 
ip his S6tb yoar. 

On the lth instant, Wirtsam Y. Pepaick, 
son of the late Capt. Sami. Pedrick, of Norfolk, 

















Va 
On the 10th instant, Ricwaxp K. Suaw, io his 


30th year. 

On the 10th instant, Mr. Cnancas Huoowes, in 
his 55th year. 

On the 0th inetant, Mrs. Anna Cowben, in ber 
Siat year, 

On the 9th instant, Bannana Niono.son, wife 
of the late Benj. W. Nicholson, aged 77 years. 

On the Sth instant, Manrua Wasuineton, 
wife of Jon M. Miller, in ber 48th year. 

On the Sth instant, Thomas Fousrtue, in his 
45th year, 

On the 8th instant, Miss Many Cramp, in her 


45th year. 

On the Sth instant, ELizapetu Bittoesm, in ber 
Tith year. 
— 


GODEY’S LADY'S BOOK 
l ‘ 
MARION HARLAND, the celebrated author 
of Alone, Hidden Path, Moes Bide, Nemesia, and 
Miriam, writes for “Godey” next year. An article 


in every number, She writes for mo other maga 
zine 





GODEY’S 
DOUBLE FASHION PLATES COLORED. 


Each one containing from two to three times 
as many figures as can be found in any other ma- 
gazine are still continued, likewise the celebra- 
ted Steel Plate Engravings. 





Articles for the Lady's Work-Table. 


Everything that can Interest a lady is to be 
found in this department, 


RECEIPTS 


For the Table, Nursery, Laundry, aed Kitches 
are to be found in every number 


SINGLE COPIES 25 CENTS. 
One copy one year, es 
Two copies one year, . 4 
7 bree or more copies at 82 a copy. Any person 
sending $20 fow 10 eubeCrIDETs will be emtiticd Lo 
& gratis copy one year. L. A. GODEY, 
novld-2 323 Chestnut St., Philada, 





HOW TO GET A PATENT, 
A 3 cent stamp secures a copy of the “IN 
VENTOR'S GUIDE.” Address 
FOWLER AND WELL&, 


novl>3t 308 Broadway, New York, 


WITHERS & PETERSON 


39 SOUTH THIKD 8T., PILILADA. 
STOCK aso EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS, BONDS, &c, Bought and Sold at 
Board of Brokers and privately. 

73-10 TREASUKY NOTES constantly on 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates. 

All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Bold. 

Coliection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made ia 
all the Loyal States and Canada 

DRAFTS furnished on al) accessible Boints, 

ap Sly 


eta 
\g s of , 
*» . Haare ate on ‘ @. 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
In 
HAIR: 


Inventor of the cele brated GORSA MEK VENT! 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU PACKS, 
Inetructions tu euable Ladics aod Gentlemen te 
measure their own beads with sccuracy. 

For Wigs, Inches. | 
No. 1.—The round of the | . 
,No.l.—trom forehem 








bead. 

2—From forehead bak as far mw 
over the bead to bald 

peck. ' 2—iver forehes 
3.— From ear to ear) a ~=«séfar “ fe 
over the top I quired, 
4—From ear to car! 8.—4)ver the crow 
round the lurebead. | of the bead. 


He bas always ready for sale aspiendid stock oF 
Gents’ Wigs, oupecs, Ladies’ , half Wigs 
Frizots, Braids, Curis, &c., beautifully manufac 
tered, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the worid will re 





ceive attention. nov6cowly 


= . Se 
WHEELER & WILSON'S 
SEWING MACHINES, 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 
OFFICE 505 BROADWAY, W. Y. 





New Youn, November, 11. 

The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
quent upon the recent decisions of the | nited 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
Pptents and interdict their Infringement, enables 
us to beggfit the public by Important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES, 
They are now sold with raluadie enprovements at 
the following reduced 


SCHEDULE OF PRICES: 
No, 1 Macnina, Si.ven PLatep, with 


Full Case, Polished Rosewood,  %$100,00 
Half Case, Polished Rosewood, 80,00 
Full Case, Polished Black Walout 

or Mahogany, 00 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnut 

or Mahogany, 75,00 
Half Case, Pancied, Black Walaut, 70,00 
Plain Table, 65,00 


No, 2 Macutneg, OnnamentaL Bronzn, with 
Half Case, Pollahed Biack Walnut 


or Mahogany, (065,00 
Half Case, Paneled, 60,00 
Plain Table, 65,00 
No, 3 Macurmn, Pram, with 
Half Case, Polished Biack Walnut 
or Mahogany, 955,00 
Half Case, Pancled, 50,00 
, Plain Table, 45,00 
No, 1 Macwora, Large, with 
Plain Table, 675,00 
No, 5 Macuixn, Cryin 
Plain Table, —— 
Binder, 5,00 
Corder, 3,00 
Marker, 2,00 


‘TERMS, CASH. 


» 


Every Machine is sold complete with « 
Hieuuen. No reduction will be made if 
Machines are ordered without Haewunrna, 
Nos. 1,2 and 5 Machines are sold with the 
New Gisss Croru Pasessen and New Strie 
Hiauuen. Nos. 3 and 4 with the O.p Srriea 
Heumen. 


HIGHEST PREMIUM, 
WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1862. 


The HIGHEST PREMIUM has been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at theo WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition, 
This result was not unexpected, of course, but ls 
still highly complimentary to American genius, 
and a triamph more noteworthy considering the 
public sentiments In England. This marked 
recognition of this Machine not only adds to Its 
prestige, confirming, sa It does, the numerons 
awards here, buat should satisfy the public that if 
any sewing is to be done, WHEELER & WIL- 
BON’S le the Machine to do it. oc25-tf 


CAPITAL BOO K.—“LOW TO 
A WRITE, HOW TO TALK, How To 
BEHAVE, and HOW TO DO BUSINESS,” 
Cheap edition, #1.25--nicely bound. Gilt, 61,50. 
Bent prepaid by first post, by 
FOWLER AND WELLA, 


novi 4t 


Comm Blo Le 


VENT LEGS 4 
Pig 38 fi 
PHI LADELPHIA.SS 


B. FRANK PALMER, 


BhunGRON AnTIBT TOTHE MepicaL CoLLeaka 





FOR AmpruratTions; INVENTOR oF 

“Parmen Arm,” Lea, &c., has removed to 
TILE STONE EDIFICE, 

No. 1609 Chestnut Bt., Philad’a 1600. 
Tunen Bquankcs Weert of tum On Brann, 

This Esta®lishiment, erected at great expense, 
for the business, combines every possible com 
fort and facility for Rurgico Artistic Operations 

The Proprietor will devote bis personal atten- 
tion to the Profession at this House and con 
etruct the * PALMER LIMBS" (under the New 
Patents), in unerangled perfection Thousands of 
thene Limba are worn (though few are suspected), 
and & galaxy of yold and silver medals (WO © Firet 
Prizes” won, over all competition, in the prinel 
pal cithes of the world), attests the public value 
of these inventions. AU genuine © Jalmer Limba” 
have the name of the tnventor affised. 

Pamphlets, which contain the New Rules for 
Amgrutations, and foll luformation for persona in 
want of limba, sent tree to applicants, by wall or 
otherwihee, 

The attention of Burveons, Physicians, and all 
persone interested, is tiost respectiully solicited, 

All former partnerships have expiced by liml 
tation. Address 

KB. FRANK PALMER Surweon Artict, 
ocl#ly 1609 ( Leetnat 3t., Phila 


ee MERICAN SCHOOL INSTITUTE” 
EsTABLISILKis IN Ise 
A BUREAU OF EDUCATIONAL 
INFORMATION, 
For those who seck well qualified teachers; 
For teachers who desire posithons; 
For giving parents information of good Boole; 
For selling aud reating School properties. 
Wanted—Experienced Teachers of 
Frencu, Mesic and Deawine 
7 Cireulars, giving details, sent whee ep 
ple d for with stamp 
G. 8. WOODMAN & COMPANY, 
506 roadway, New York 
Baawon Orrick 25 North Fourth St, 
angld tf Philateiphia 


I O YOU WANT LUXKURIANT WHIS- 

KERS OR MUSTACHIIENS? — My od- 

GUENT will force them to grow heavily in ots 

weeks (Upon the smoothest @ ©) Without «tals 

or injury to the «kin. Price 61 —seot by mail, 

post free, to any address, on reeeipt of an order. 
K. &. GRAHAM, 





208 Broadway, New York 


ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE 


FOR 1863! 
VOLUMES XX!I. AND XXII. 


EDITED BY T. & ARTHUR 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND 


AND 


DEVOTED TO ° 
Serial Literature, Arts, Morals, Health, and 
Domestic Happiness. 
The alm of thie work from the hee 


been to unite in one periodical the 
ee excellencies of two classes of mag: 
Ladies’ Paahbion M 


the useful with the cntertainin Sas tr 
benefit all of readers. true * 
Magazine” have its . 

Toilet ork-Table { ite 


and W 
hers’ Department? 


oe eee and in 
w admitted a any way Rerthl ts’anoainees ro 

Probably of no periodical In the country bas 
the press « here with ; 


we give the 


s 


ladies 
- ho cannot get two dollars worth 

A who wo 
out of [vim a year, will never get Itin any mage 
sine. —/ndependent, Warren, 

Bright, beautiful, and home-like as usual. May 
ite genial presence never fall to cheer our home. 
—Chrontele, Rochester, Ind. 

We never put down this magazine, but that we 
fecl better for baving taken It up.— Union, Dem., 
Deposit, N. Y. 

We bave sald so much In favor of Arthur's Ma- 
gezine that we hardly know what else we can 
say. It is certainly one of the best and one of the 
cbeapeat.— Republican, New Oregon, lowa 


ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS 


appear in every number, ——— | cholee ple 
tures, groups and characters, prevailing Fashions, 
and a great variety of needle-work patterns. 


THE LITERARY 


tion of the HOME MAGAZINE ie of the 
Ciicheat character, The Editors, who write 
largely for ite pages, are assisted by liberal con- 
tributions from the pens of some of the best 
writers In the couwwtry. 


A NEW SERIAL STORY by T. 8. ARTHUR, 


Will be commenced in the January number, en- 
tied “OUT IN THE WORLD,” 


RARE AND ELEGANT PREMIUMS 


Are sent to all who make up Clubs.—Our pre 
tmiume for 1868 are— 


1. A large Photographie copy of that splendid 
Engraving, “@HAKSPEARE ANDHISCOTEM 
PORAKIES.”” This copy is made from a proof 
print, before lettering, and gives all the details 
with an accuracy and effect that Is remarkable 

2% A large Photographic copy, from an Ea 
graving of tluntington’s celebrated pieture, 
“MERKCY'S DREAM,” @ favorite with every 
one, 

3%. A similar copy of Herring's “GLIMPBE OF 
AN ENGLISH HOMESTEAD.” This premium 
waa given last year, aud was #0 great « favorite 
that we continue it on our list for bsos! 


YEARLY TERMS,IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy Home Magazine (and one of the 
premium plates), 

2 copies (and one of the premium plates 
to getter up of club), ae 

3 copies (and one of the premium plates : 
to yvetter up of ¢ lub), 

4 copies (and one of the premium plates 
to getter-up of club), 5 00 

8 copies (and au extra copy of Magazine, 
and one premium plate to getter up 
of club), 

12 copies (and an extra copy of Magazine, 
and two premium plates to getter up 


, Mankato, Minn. 
ees standard of a — ax oat 


ez 00 


400 


10 00 


of club), 15 Oo 
| 17 coples (and an extra copy of Magazine, 

snd two premium plates to getter up 

of club), 4 00 





AND Hosvirata; AUTion OF New Kunite | 
THA | 


0-49" It will be seen that cach single subscriber, 
who pays 62, is entitled to one of the premiam 
| plntes 

Ge In ordering prem 
}must be sent in every case, to ay the « 
ltueitting each preminmn  Ga@gr it ie not required 
that all the «ubecribers to a club be at the same 
Post OMe 


utes, three red stampa 


‘LUBBING, 

Home Magazine and Godey'« Lady'+ Hook, one 
year, @ ‘wa 

Home Magacine 
year, i 

Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, 68, 

Address T. *& ARTHUR ACO, 

323 Walnut St., Vh 


and Harper's Mayazine, one 


novls ut ladelp hia 


( 1OUGHS, COLDS, 
/ ASTHMA, BRONCHITIA, &c. 

DK. DD JAYNE'S EXPECTONMANT hae bees 
for thirty years the etandard reuse ly 

RECENT COUGIIS, and COLDS, PLEURKI 
TIC PAINS, ete ere quickly aod effectually 
cured by ite diaphoretic, soothing and expecto 
Tank power 

AMTHIMIA it always 
ntraction 


ures it overconves Une 
Bprastrerdic if the airy >, and by 
producing free expectoration, at once removes 
eli diticulty of Oreathong 

BRONCHITIS readily yields to the Expecto 
rant It subdues the inflammation which ex 
tends through the wind tubes, produces free ex 
peetoration, and suppresees at oace the cougt 
aud palo 

CONSUMPTION. For this tneidiows and 
fatal disease bo remedy om earth has ever bees 
tonnd so eff taal It seulbduce the inflammation 
relieves the congh end pain, and removes the dit 
fealty of breathing, and produces an casy expec 
toration, whereby al irnitatiog aud obstructing 
matters are removed from ‘he luage 

WHOOPING COUGH ia promptly rellevad 
by this Baxpectorant It shortens the duratiog 
half, and greatly mitigates the 
sufferings of the patient 

In all Pt LMONAKY COMPLAINIS, it 
CROUP, PLEURKISY, ete. it @wil! be found to be 
protopt, eafe, pleasant and reliable 


ofthe diecares on 


bie Fapectorsnt ie prepared only at 869 
CHESTNUT Street, and for sate by Dra le 
Kenerally mar tf 


‘THE CONFESSIONS 4ND EXPERI 

ENCE OF AN INVALID, Put iioten 
for the venetit end a4 4 srolog end accuti pn ¢ 
y voy weno wheesuffer from Nervous Detili'y, 
Premature Decay, & eupplying at ‘he same 
line (he means ot Sell ( ure, Hy new o hee 
cu ed biineslf after beng pul te great expo 
thre ugh medical imposition and quackery B 
enclosing & post paid addressed envelope, single 
cuples Muay De bad uv the author, 

NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Faq 





108 Nassau St., New York City 


A beautiful present for the holidays, wate 
pent to avy addres post paid on recetpt of price. 
pt. 


PROTOGRIPH ALBOWS 








No. 11. 


No, 12. Bow 


No. 14, Bow ete 
© ‘ort 
No, 10, Bound bn Moreton, gitd edges, with 
, holding # —— as 
No. 11. Bound in Morocco, gilt w 
two claspe, holdi: hy rtralt 
No. 12. Bound In Worocen, gilt edges, w 
two ~—_ holding #0 Portraits, 
No. 18. Bound in Moroceo, gilt edges, with 
two claaps, holding % Portraits, 
No. 14. Bound tn Turkey Moroces, Antique, 
with two clasps, holding W Por- 


tralte, 
NO. 16. Bound in Turkey Moroceo, Antique, 
with two clasps, holding 40 Por- 


truite, 
. Bound in Turkey Moroceo, ry 
with two clasps, holding 40 


traita, 

. Bound io Turkey Moroceo, Antique, 
with two clasps, holding 50 Por 
tralte, 

No. 14. Bouad In Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, holding 9 Por- 
tralis, seid 

No. 10. Bound in Velvet, Giit Mountings, 

with two clasps holding 9 Por- 


trae, 6,00 
No, 2). Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
withtwo clasps, holdiog 40 Por 
trait, 6” 
No, 21. Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, holding 80 Pour 
traite, 7.0 
Oblong Quarto Albums—Two Portraits 


on a Page. 


No, 22. Bound in Tarkey Merocen, Antique, 
with two clasps, holding © Por 
traita, 64,00 
No, 28. Bound in Turkey Morceeo, Antique, 
with two clarys, holding % Por 


tralte, 0 
No. 0. Bound in Turkey Moreces, Antique, 

with two claeps, holding 100 Por 

traita, 9,00 


The attention of the Trade and of Dealers in 
Photographs generally le invited to the above 
Albums, Sample Copies will be sent, post paid, 
to ang address, on the receipt of price, or a libe 
ral discount will be made to those who purchase 
in quantities, Address 


JOUN EDWIN POTTER, 
No. G17 SANSOM St, Philads, Ie 


iw Aw the putts taste at present runs £0 





cmt of | will 


} 
| 


| 


| 


CONSUMPTION, | 


largely to Photographic Albums, and as no well 


regulated home seems complete without one, we 
bey to say te our friends and patrons that we 
promptly forward any «tele designated 


above, free of expense, on receipt of Mr Pot 


ter's prices 


Photographers, Booksellers, Country Mer 
chant Pieture Dealers, and hers wishing to 
buy to ell again, can, if preferred, have their 
orders tlled by ue at west tuarket rates 
As there can be ne re acceptable present for 
the holidays, we 1 advise tl sllte geta 
few and try them 

_ DEACON & PETERSON, 
Howls tf Publishers Sat Bye Poet ig 


TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL 


y Mail 


Bent? 


No pay expected until received, read, end 
spproved 

let, De 8 8S Firen’s Six Lreotrnms on the 
Causes, Prevention and Cure of Consumption 
Shin Diseases, Malco and Female Complaints, &e 
On the Mode and Rules for Pre eerving Health 
BW pages, Jl engravings Price 30 cent» 

Zod, Dr S08. Firen s new work on Heart Dis 
ease, Apoplexy, Kheumatiam, Dyspepsia, &e., 
with many valuable Medical Ureecriptions for 
these diseases, 18 pages 6 engravings. Price 
cents, Say which Book you will have, civing 
Name, State, County and Post Oflice 

Address Dr 8.8. FITC, Tl4 Beoapwar, New 
You« novls-4t 


GREAT TOILET TRIUMPH. 
CRISTADPORA’S EXCELSIOR HAIR DYE 


No LEAD, NO LIME, No NITRATE OF 
SILVER, acts instantaneous y bever fails! 
ruiuces all the shades of black and brown, 
s whe Were dissatiefie! with other Dyes, 








ep ltr Bedford, Kings Co., M. ¥ 


use this with (nvartable es tteletion 


Manufactured by J. CRISTADOR, 
No. 6 Astor House, New Yors 
Bold everywhere, and applied by all Har 
Dressers. 


Price, $1, 81,50 and 8} per box, according to slee. 


Cristadore’s Hair Preservative 


Ie invaluable with bis lye, as it imparts the at- 
Most sof. pees, the most b autiful gloss, and grees 
vitality to the Mair. 

Price, 30 cents, $1 and $¥ per bottle, acco 
wo size. veld wane 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS, 
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} 
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with her. 

“*Tt te all right, then,’ replied the gend- 
arme, ‘only the Major has ordered me to take 
him bis dinner.’ . 

“ The wttendant, whose intellect must have 
been as bright as that of the doughty mes- 
eonger, returned to her mistress and repeated 
the memage, word for word, in the most so- 
rious manner. The Princess, some 
droll misunderstanding, caused a large basket 
to be filled with dainties intended for ber 
table, and entrusted it to the broad shoulders 
of the gendarme, who took it straight to his 
mester. The Major needed not the wand of 
® magician to perceive that this feast did not 
come from the Anchor Llotel , 80, questioning 
hie ambassador, he learnt the whole truth. 
Uawilling to scold the man for his simplicity, 
he said nothing, but invited two or three 
brother officers to help him to demolish the 
good things before him, and then bid the 
gendarme go and fetch him « magnificent 
dessert cake which he had happened to see 
at a pastrycook's This cake, whieh cost five 
thalers, was immediately sent by the gend- 
arm wo the Princesa, who bid her attend- 
ant give the bearer a thaler for his trouble 
The man, on receiving the sum, begged par- 
doa, bat said he must have four thalers mure, 
as the cake had cost five. The Princess, 
highly amused, ordered the sum to be paid; 
and the breve gendarme, returning to his 
maser, and putting down the money, trium 
phanily exclaimed 

“* There, sir! the Princess wanted to give 
me only one thaler, but 1 was no fool, and 
made her pay me the whole ! 

“So saying he stalked out of the room, 
with the conviction that he could not fail 
being promoted at the very first opportunity 
The Princess related this little adventure to 
her guests with great glee, and it became the 
general talk of the town.” 


A Provenn tx Season.—An indefatigable 
collector of rusty sayings, a friend of Mother- 
well, was in the habit of jotting down any 
Saying new to him on the back of cards, let 
tera, & , and thrusting them into his pock 
eta =n one occasion he bad an altercation 
with o stranger at a friend's nouse. The 
quarrel becoming warm, ended by Mother 
well's friend excitedly handing the other (as 
he thought) hie card. On the gentleman's 
preparing to vindicate hie honor next morn 
ing, tt oocurred to him to learn the name of 
bis antagonist, On looking at the card he 
found no name, but, in place of it, traced in 
good legible charactera, “ Naething should be 
done in a burry but catching fleaa” The 
effect of this was irresistible, and the result 
an immediate reconciliation.—/*orerks of 
Motiand 


Girt.—Tradition bas 
handed down a singular anecdote reapecting 
William, second Earl of Caithness, of the 
Sinelair family. It is said that he and his 
fatoer-in-law, Keith of Ackergill, quarreled 
on one occasiog, and the FRarl was one day, 
eon after, passing the tower of Ackergill on 
horseback, in pursuit of game, Keith dis 
charged ap arrow at bim, and planted it in 
the back of his peck. THis lordship imme 
diately rode home to Girnigoe, and being 
asked by his lady what luck he had met 
with in the fleld, replied—“ Not much ; only 
your worthy father has sent you a New 
Year's gif, which you will find sticking in 
the back of my neck.” 


A YouNs aspirant for fame, having a desire 
to eee his name in print sent his verses to a 
paper for publication. In the “pome” the 
follow... Lime occurred 


“ A fragrant rose foand near the pendant corn.” 


The compositor in whose hands the manu- 
script was placed, was pretty well “set up,” 
and evidently “set up” the line also, judging 
from the following, which greeted the aswon. 
ised author the next morning . 


“A vagmat's neve sounds like the peglar’s horn 


A Baron —An Irishman was broaght up 
before 6 magistrate for the East Hiding op 
@harge of vagrancy, and was thus ques 
tioned | 


* What trade are you ?” . 

“ Bare, now, your honor, I'm a sailor.” 

* You im the seafaring line? [ question 
whether you have ever been to sea in your 
life.” . 

“are, pow, and does your honor think | 
came over from Ireiand in a waggin !” 

“Commit bim—commii him” 





GO The wild boar is oze of the mont 


dreaded animals in nature—~acept the tome 


i a 


AN ORIGINAL DUEL. 


One evening at a party, young gentioman 
Colonel had told some cut- 


holes.) 


Receiving an affirmative answer, he con- 
tinued : 

“ Here's where we are to fight,” indicating 
a mineral shaft near by, which wae at least 
sixty feet deep, “and here are our weapons,” 
pointlag to a pile of rocks, “ You're to go 
down that ar bole and throw rocks up, and 
I'm to stay up and throw rocks down.” 
Tt is needless to add that the challenge was 
withdrawn. 


Hints on Vases, Statues, dc., for Gardens 


In works of art the vase itself is the prin- 
cipal thing. The base and pedestal are su- 
bordinate; they are simply the means of 
raising it from the ground, and supporting it 
where it can easily be seen. Hence, they 
should be of coarser material than the vase; 
coarser because they are designed to come in 
contact with the rough earth, because they 
are to serve as foundations, and because they 
will thereby set off to better advantage the 
costliness and delicate beauty and fine work- 
manship of the vase. And the same dif- 
ference should appear between the statue, or 
other figure, and the pedestal on which it 
stands. 

If, then, this principle is a correct one, it 
would seem that our manufacturers of iron, 
and terra-cotta vases, etc , err, on the score of 
propriety and taste, in sending out their 
wares painted all of one color from top to 
bottom. To our view, «a pertyct arrangement 
requires that the base, rising from three to 
six inches above ground, should be of granite 
or limestone, resting on a solid pler reaching 
below frost. The pedestal, if of iron, should 
be painted and sanded so as to represent 
some corresponding material, such, for in- 
stance, as red or brown sandstone, indicating, 
perhaps, a litte refinement upon the rough 
base, Then, the vase iteclf should be of the 
purest white, to represent marble. We ques- 
tion the propriety of sanding the vase, at 
least unless it is quite a plain one, for the 
sand fille up the finely wrought lines, and 
defaces aud blurs over what ought to stand 
outin clear relief, It also gives the vase a 
roughness inconsistent with the idea of 
polished marble. It is a debatable point 
whether a vase or other figure should be 
painted a dead white or with a gloss, The 
firet gives a more marble like look ; the latter 
protects the lron best, 


Many persons no sooner get a vase into 
their grounds, than they fill it with soil and 
set out planta ia it. Small and very plain 
vases may be so used as flower pots, but large 
and finely wrou At specimens should be re 
garded rather as pieces of sculpture, and be 
kept inviolate and in the most scrupulous 
neatness, They are copies of great works of 
art, beautiful in form and symbolic device, 
interesting from classical associations, and so, 
worthy to be carefully preserved and con 
templated for their own sake—not for the 
perishable flowers they happen to contain. — 
American Agriculturvet 


JEALOUSY. 
People may write volumes on jealousy, 
and volumes will still remain to be written. 


It ian, next to remorse for guilt, the sharpest, 
sorest, most maddening torment that human 
pature can endure 

We. may sit and gaze from the boxes at 
our Othellos and Biancas; we may laugh at 
the silly heart- burnings between Cousin Kate 
and Cousin Lacy in the ball room, or the 
sjuabbles of Mary and Sally in the kitchen 
over the gardener's lad; but there the thing 
remaina A man cannot make love to two 
women, & Woman Cannot coquet with two 
men, without causing in a degree that horri- 
ble agony, cruel as death, which is at the 
root of half the tragedies, and the cause of 
half the crimes of this world. 

The complaint comes in different forins; 
sometimes it is a case of slow poisoning, or 
of ordeal by red hot tropa, which, though 
not fatal, undermines the who'e character, 
and burns inmeffeceable scars into the soul, 
And people take it in various ways; some 
fiercely, stung by a sense of wounded self 
love; others haughtily ;— 


“ Pride's a safe robe, I'll wear it: but no rags.” 


Others, again, humble, self-distrustful na- 
wares, whose only pride came through love, 
have nothing left them except rage In a 
mMotment, all their thin robes of bappiness 
are torn off; they stand shivering, naked, 
and helples, before the blasts of the bitter 
world. — Miss MulocA 


&@ The monks of the middie ages, it is 
said, divided the kim into fifteen distinct spe 
cies, all of which were diferent Which was 
regarded best is pot iaid down, this, we sup- 
pose, being left to the taste of the experi- 
menter. The moderns are opposed to * divi- 
ding” kisses at all. 








Ciara (tripping on to the parade tumbles up against that young man coming round 
the corner).—“ Oh! I beg your pardon! I hope I haven't—” 
Sweit.—“ Haw, not at all—don't mention it; ‘pon my word rather like it!” 





—— = —_ 


The First Paper Money of Europe. 
The following account of the first issue of 
paper money in Europe is taken from Wash- 
ington Irving's Chronicle of the Conquest of 
Granada :— 
“After the city of Alhambra was taken 
from the Moors, the veteran Count de Ten- 
dilla was left Governor, and we are informed 
this cavalier was at one time destitute of gold 
and silver wherewith to pay the wages of his 
troopa, and the soldiers murmured greatly, 
seeing that they had not the means of pur- 
chasing necessaries from the people of the 
town. 
“In this dilemma what does this most sa- 
gacious commander?’ Ile takes him a num- 
ber of little morsels of paper, upon which he 
inscribes various sums, large and small, ac. 
cording to the nature of the case, and signs 
them with his own hand and name. These 
did he give to the soldiery in earnest of their 
pay. How, you will say, are soldiers to be 
paid with scrape of paper? Even eo, I answer, 
and well paid too, as I will presently make 
manifest; for the good count issued a pro- 
clamation ordering the inhabitants of Alham- 
bra to take these morsels of paper for the full 
amount thereon inacribed, promising to re- 
deem them ata future time with silver and 
gold, and threatening severe punishment to 
all who should refuse. 
“The people having full confidence in his 
words, and trusting that he would be as will- 
ing to perform the one promise, as he was 
certainly able to perform the other, took those 
curious morsels of paper without hesitation 
ordemur. Thus by a subtle and most mys- 
terious kind of alchemy did this cavalier turn 
8 useless paper into precious gold, and make 
his impoverished garrison abound in money. 
It is but just to add that the Count of Ten- 
dilla redeemed his promise like a loyal 
knight; and this miracle, as it appeared in 
the eyes of Antonio Agrepidea, is the first 
instance on record in Europe of paper money, 
which bas since inundated the civilized world 
with unbounded opulence 


A Brxevo tent Man.—When the late Ga 

briel Ralston, of Richmond, Va., had become 
wealthy, a poor weman, wretchedly clad, 
with a child in her arma, came through a 
Violent storm of sleet and rain, on a cold day 
in December, to his counting-room to beg. 
Among others present, was a sectarian, much 
prized in his day for godliness. Mr, Ralston 
did not wait for the woman to aunounce her 
errand, but divining it from her chilled and 
haggar! appearance, stepped to his desk and 
handed her a ten dollar note. He was re- 
proved as soon as the woman was gope, by 
the sectarian friend, who asked him if he 
knew whether the Woman was worthy.— 
“Worthy !" exclaimed Mr. Ralston,—* wor- 
thy! good God! sir, didn't you* see how 
thinly clad she was, and that she was 
drenched with rain \" 

An Ancrent Prorvie —There is a remnant 
of a race of ladians in New Mexico who are 
entirely different from any other tribe on the 
continent, and are supposed to be descended 
from the Tolteca, who preceded the Azteca. 
They are small, have a peculiar conformation 
of skull and face, are of peaceful habits, and 
live by agriculture, They weave cloth, build 
with tools made of stone, and build towns of 
stone and mortar with walls. They have 
now seven small towns; but the ruins of their 
ancient cities show that they were once in- 
habited by millions. 


tw “Cows Over Aor”—The Common 
Council of Jackson, Mich , have just adopted 
the following resolution, and 1 it to be 
printed for the protection of cows under age: 
“ Resleed, That the pound-master be in- 
structed not to receive into the public pound 
any cows thafany person may drive wo the 
same pound under the age of 21 years.” 





t@ Oats uw Scortanp—Lord Elibank 
made a happy retort on Dr. Johnson's defi 
nition of cars: “ A graia which in Eagland is 
generally given to horses, bat in Scovand 
supports the people.” “ Yea,” said he, “and 
where else will you see euch Aorses and such 
men?” 


tH The Austrian ladies have resolved to 
give erinotine a dead cut, and have intimated 
to the managers of the Vienna theatres thet 
they will not patronize the houses where the 
actresses wear crinoline. 








Agricultural. — 


Winter Covering of Strawberry Beds, 


All experience shows that in gardens at 
the North, strawberries are benefftted by a 
little protection in Winter. The alterations 
of temperature do more harm than any 
amount of mere cold. In Maine, Canada, 
and Vermont, where the snow often lies from 
November until April, there is less need of 
artificial protection than in New York, Penn- 
sylvania, and Connecticut, where the snow 
comes and goes continually. In dry, sandy 
aoila, too, there is less harm from frost than 
in heavy, clayey land; in the latter, the 
plants are often thrown out and killed by the 
freezing and thawing of a single winter or 
open spring. 

But what is the best material for such pro- 
tection? The material with which nature 
covers her strawberry patches is leaves. And 
if one will use leaves, and then take the 
trouble to cover the leaves also, to keep the 
winds from blowing them away, nothing can 
be better. We have used them, covering 
them with old peabrush and the canes of last 
year's raspberries, etc; but the winds of an 
open winter would blow them off from many 
a plant’ We have used straw, but some- 
times mice would burrow in it and nibble off 
the crown of the plants, Coarse littery ma- 
nure does very well, but it brings in weeds, 
and so makes work for next summer. Saw- 
dust answers a good purpose, but it often 
brings in grubs, Old tan-bark suits us about 
as well as anything. It is our practice to 
apply it late in the fall, covering the leaves 
about one inch, and then removing a part of 
it in the spring, leaving the rest for a mulch 
in summer. We have used it now for six 
years, and find no serious fault with it. It is 
a perfect protection in winter, harbors no 
vermin, brings in no weeds, but rather keeps 
them down. It is one of the best equalizers 
of temperature the year around, in summer 
saving the necessity of artificial watering. 
As to its affording the plants a specific ma- 
nure (tartaric acid,) as some assert, it is un- 
necessary to express any opinion.— American 
Agriculturist, 








KEEPING POTATOES. 

1 will hazard the assertion that freezing 
will not injure potatoes, or any other root or 
fruit; it is the thawing which does the da- 
mage, and not the freezing as is generally 
supposed. Nor will gradual thawing burt 
them ; it is only when the thawing is too sud- 
den that they are injured. If we take two 
frozen potatoes, apples, or other fruit, and 
place one under the stove, and the other in 
water a little above the freezing point, we 
will find that the former will be spoiled, while 
the latter is not injured, because with it the 
thawing is done gradually. Potatoes may be 
heaped up in the patch and covered with two 
or three inches of dirt, well packed down, 
and they will keep in spite of a dozen freez- 
ings and thawings, if kept dry. If kept in 
the cellar, it should be in a tight box with a 
lid, that they may always be in the dark, to 
prevent sprouting; for if they once begin to 
sprout, the starch which gives them their 
mealiness is changed into other compounds, 
more favorable to the vegetation of the 
sprouts. @lf, while the potatoes are in the 
cellar, they should freeze, do not wait for 
them to thaw, but cover them with straw, old 
clothes, shavings, or sawdust, and let them 
thaw very gradually, and they will come out 
good. This will apply to turnips or any 
other foot, as well as to apples and other 
fruita. The main item is to keep them dry, 
and if buried, to provide drains to carry away 
the water from the heap.— Curres. of German- 
town Telegraph. 





To Revigve Museutar Pars om Horses 
—Thne Datura Stramonium, or toorn apple 
plant, isa very excellent remedy, as an ex- 
ternal app!icatioa, for the treatment of muscu- 
lar pain, ligamentary lameness, sprain of the 
feilock, &o. It is a remedy of great efficacy 
in chronic pains and inflammatory tumors. 
Four ounces of the plant, to one pint of boil- 
lng water, are the proportions. When cool 
the parts are to be bathed often; when prac- 
ticable a flsanel is to be saturated with the 
fluid bound on the affected parta, the whole 
wo be covered with oiled silk —Stock Journal, 


Pacarxo Arrias x Lzaven.—aA few years 
ago, Mr. J. W. Boynton, of East Hartford, 
while gathering up leaves under an apple 
tree, in the spring, observed beneath them a 
few fresh, unfrozen apples. It suggested at 
once that dry leaves would answer well as 
packing material for fruit, and the next fall, 
and every season since, he has used them for 
this purpose. We saw a few days ago some 
as fresh 





it covers; that the heels will gradually con- 
tract ; that the bars alone are not sufficient to 
prevent the same, though they certainly up- 
pose it with considerable force: but it does 
not follow from this that it is necessary for 
the pressure to be constant, nor is it believed 
that a shoe which allows the frog to bear on 
the ground, when the horse stands upon a 
plain hard surface, can be always applied 
even to sound feet, without inconvenience. 
There is no doubt that a horse in a state of 
nature has his frog almost always in contact 
with the ground, and then of course he feels 
no inconvenience from it; but when burthens 
are placed upon his back, and he is driven 
about on hard roads, he is certainly in very 
different circumstances, and if the frog in 
such cases was constantly exposed to this se- 
vere pressure, it would no doubt occasion 
lameness.” Still, a certain amount of pres- 
sure is absolutely necessary, for unless that 
be the case, descent of sole, and disease of 
the lamin is apt to occur.— American Stock 
Journal. 

{@™ A correspondent of the Rural Regis- 
ter, writes that journal, that Mr. John 
Barnes, of Baltimore, removed a trouble- 
some stump from near his house in the fol- 
lowing manner :—“ Last fall, with an inch 
auger, he bored a hole in the centre of the 
stump ten inches deep, and into it put about 
half a pound of oil of vitriol, and corked the 
hole up tight. This spring, the whole stump 
and roots, extending through all their ramifi- 
cationa, were so rotten that they were easily 
eradicated.” 


Hsefnl Receipts. 


CHarcoaL.—Charcoal dust proves to be 
even a greater disinfectant and preservative 
than had been supposed. Rev. Dr. Osgood 
has exhibited to the editors of the Spring- 
field (Mass.) Repulican a cutlet taken from 
a ham which had been kept eizht years com- 
pletely imbedded in that preparation, and 
which seemed as sweet as if it had been cured 
only a single season. 

Our Receirt ror Curtra Megat.—To 
one gallon of water, take 14 pounds of salt, + 
pound of sugar, 4 ounce of saltpetre, 4 ounce 
of potash. 
creased to any quantity desired. Let these 
be boiled together, until all the dirt from the 
sugar rises to the top and is skimmed off. 
Then throw it into a tub to cool, and when 
cold, pour it over your beef or pork, to re- 
main the usual time, say four or five weeks. 
The meat must be well covered with pickle, 














The Riddler. 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIomMAa,. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING rose, 
I am composed of 22 letters. 


My 5, 13, 18, 7, 28, 19, is & shade common 
cities and towns. ‘ 


My 6, 10, 11, 1, 3, belongs to the 
gustment culinary de 
My 15, 4, 9, 12, 8, is a renowned American Gens 











! 


law. 
My whole is one of the most besutiful 
tures on the American continent. awn 


Bekington Hospital, Washington, D. C. 








such elasticity that the whole may be com- ENIGMA. 

pressed so tightly as to prevent all shucking, | WRITTE® rom rus sarvuxDAT EVENING Pose, 
&c., and yet not bruise the apples in the/ 1 am composed of 28 letters. 

never found it necessary to keep My 17, 20, 28, forme « part of the ycar. 

these barrels of fruit in any place warmer My 16, 10, 20, is a Axed point of time. 

than an open shed. It would be advisable, My 4, 13, 5, 7, forms in chimneys. 

of course, everywhere, to keep them in as My 4, 13, 6, 1, 8, is » point of the compass. 
cool a place as possible. In the spring they | my 15, 20, 12, 7, 13, 19, is « substitute. 

are to be removed to « cool, airy cellar, or to | My 21, 13, 14, 11, 18, 18, 7, is to link toge 
an apartment especially for fruit, in connec- ther. 

tion with the ice-housea.— Homestead. My whole is a traitorous scheme. 

Tue Honse’s Froe Snovutp Recerve Song. W.@© 
Preasune.—Goodwin says, “It is an uncon- 
trovertible fact, that unless the frog receives eae 
acuta é of pressure, it will degene-| ®!TT=™ FoR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pose. 
rate and become incapable of suf-| I am composed of 12 letters. 


My 2, 3, is an interjection. 

My 6, 10, 7, is a conjunction. 

My 1, 8, 12, is a precious stone, 

My 5, 8, 4, 1%, ts a emall coin. 

My 6, 7, 10, 9, is a preposition. 

My 11, 2, 12, is a negative adverb. 

My whole is the name of one of the bravest 
Generais in our army. G, M. TUCKER, 





RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 


My Ist is in went, but not in go. 
My 2nd is in hit, but not in blow. 
My third is in bonnet, but not in hat. 
My 4th is in this, but not in that., 
My 5th is in whole, but not in part. 
My 6th is in wagon, but not in cart. 
My 7th is in stood, but not in stand. 
My 8th is in water, but not in land. 
My 9th is in lie, but not in truth. 
My 10th is in Ann, but not in Rath. 
My 11th is in great, but not in small. 
My 12th is in short, but not in tall. 
My 13th is in far, but not in near. 
My 14th is in malt, but not in beer. 
My 15th is in heart, but not in soul. 
My 16th is in jug, but not in bowl. 
My 17th is in wrong, but not in right. 
My 18th is in star, but not in light. 
My 19th is in good, but not in bad. 
My 20th is in pleased, but not in mad. 
My 2ist is in new, but not in old. 
My 22nd is in tell, but not in told. 
My 23rd is in ram, but not in sheep. 
My 24th is in wake but not in sleep, 
My 25th is in love, but not in hate, 
My 26th is in soon, but not in late. 
My 27th is in weal, but not in wo. 
My 28th is in plough, but not in sow. 
My 2th is in song, but not in ditty. 
Py 30th is in town, but not in city. 
My 3ist is in cannon, but not in roar. 
My whole is a tragedy of this war. 
Cincinnati, O. Capt. L. B. CHESTER. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Many aman nicknamed my second uses my 
whole to get rid of my first. Cc. 


ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
Find a fraction such that if it be divided into 


any two parts whatever, and either of those parts 
be added to the square of the other the sums Ip 
In this ratio the nickle to be in. both cases wilh Ve Syus ce 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Fa. 





MENSURATION QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I have a curious 12-sided vessel, composed of 











and should not be put down for at least two 
days after killing, during which time it 
should be slightly sprinkled with powdered 
saltpetre, which removes all the surface 
blood, &c., leaving the meat fresh and 
clean. 

Some omit boiling the pickle, and find it 
to answer well; though the operation of bu il- 
ing purifies the pickle by throwing off the 
dirt always to be found in salt and sugar. 

If this receipt is properly tried, it will 
never be abandoned. There is none that 
surpasses it, if so good.—Germantown Tele- 
graph. 

To Bor. Porators.—In Ireland, pota- 
toes are boiled to perfection. The humblest 
peasant places his potatoes on the table bet- 
ter cooked than could half the cooks in 
America, trying their best. Potatoes should 
always be boiled in their “jackets.” Peeling 
& potato before boiling is offering a premium 
for water to run through it, and making 
them waxy and unpalatable. They should 
be thoroughly washed, and put into cold 
water. In Ireland, they always nick a piece 
of the skin off before they place them in the 
pot; the water is gradually heated, but never 
allo wed to boil; cold water should be added 
as soon as the water commences boiling, 
and it should thus be checked until the po- 
tatoes are done; the skins will not then be 
broken or cracked until the potato is tho- 
roughly done; pour the water off completely, 
and then let the skins be thoroughly dry be- 
fore peeling. 


{W™ Cheerfulness of temper arises half from 
personal goodness, half from a belief in the 
pereooal goodness of others. 

t@ Prentice reminds Gen. Bishop Polk 








that a reverend divine shouldn't get drunk 
unless he can do so without swearing. 


12 equal 5-sided 1 inch boards, compactly joined 
together with all their edges, which I call my 
Dodecedron. The said vessel I find, when full, 
to hold 7 gallone and 51y gills, wine measure.— 
Now I have wondered if any of the many mathe- 
maticians would tell me the lineal measure of 
each of the 12 sides of this my said Dodeewdror ? 
DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Kratzerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 

tay” An answer is requested 





CONUNDRUMS. 
tay” - When does a woman's tongue £0 quick- 
est? Ans.—When ’tis on the rail. 
tay” What quadrupeds are admitted to balls, 
operas and dinner parties? Ans.—White 
kids, 
tay” Why is a crow a brave bird? Ans.—Be- 
cause he never shows the white feather. 
Eay~ What fort is too much stormed now 
days? Ans.—The piano forte. 
gay™ What age is the most deceiving? ADs— 
The sausage. 





_ ANSWERS TO KIDDLES IN LAST. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—“ If any one 
attempts to haul down thé American fiag, shoot 
him on the spot!"—General Diz, REBUS.— 
Cognac Brandy. (Cab, Other, Gondola, Night 
gown, Afraid, Cry.) CHARADE.—Ben-i4o2- 








Answer to E. Hagerty’s PROBLEMS, publieb- 
ed September 27th.—First——The water rise 
1.81677 inches. 

Second—The greater axis 5.0085 inches, the 
lesser axis 3.339 inches. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM, published 
November lst.—Three circles. 

Also answer to my PROBLEM, same date-— 
18.599 and 31.615. 





Baltimore. E. HAGERTY. 
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